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EVENING CLOUDS. 





FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING Post. 





The roveate clouds of evening ! 
We deem them wondsous bright, 
Those ty of earthly grandeur 
With ¢ reflected Ig at. 
Their eplenc or filcbed f1om heaven 
Mere radiant to us seeme— 
To eye-gese only mortal— 
Than heaven's own golden gleams. 


MAGGIE L. 8. BURKE. 


THREE WOMEN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 











A woman sat at the grand piano sip 
and a man leaned ne r, hooghtfel toss 
resting upon one white band. 

A pale, fair woman, with yellow beir and 
violet blae eyes, aud features like a maible 
statue of the Madonna, A tall man, with « 
quiet, grave fece, and a dignified bearing. 
it was Captain Lucias War:en and his cousin 
Jalia, 

* Never till life memory * 

Can | furg tty fic 

Morn, noon and night, whercver I may be, 
Foudly I'm dreaming ever of thee— 
Fondly I'm dieaming ever of the,” 
serg the women, and as she sang a warm 
color flashed ber white cheeks, and a _ 
light shot into her restless blue eyes. But 
Captain Warren, though he seemed to be 
looking at ber, did not see it, nor did be hear 
the passionate earnestness that she threw 
into the words. Bat « quiver of pain passed 
over bis face, and a long righ, almost a sob, 
shook bis whole frame. He turned from the 
piano and threw himself duwn upon the soft 
crimson sofa at the opposite side of the 
room, and shaded hie eyes from the glare of 
the gaslight with ome pale basd. Julia 
Warren ran her fingers iuly over the white 
keys for a moment, and then rising, she 
crorsed over and knelt down at the siae of 
the sofa. 

** Lute!” 

“* Well, cousin ?” 

“What is the matter? Does the old 
wound ache?” 

** Yes, the old wound aches.” 

She leaned so low over him that his dark 
locks touched ber white forebead. 

* Bat 1 thought that was all healed up, 
Lute, long ago, and would not trouble you 
any more.” 

¢ uncovered his eyes and smiled gravely 
in the white face so near him. 

“Cousin Julia,” be ap, taking one 
elender band ia bis; but she interrupted hia, 
with a little geatare of impatience. 

“Why need you always, without fail, 
prefix ‘Couein’ to my name? You seem 
fearful thet I will forget the relationship.” 

“ Well, are you not my cousin ’” 

“Only seooad cousin at the nearest, and 
Iam not likely to forget it if you do not 
cast it iu my teeth every hoar in the day.” 

Strange that he did pot understand the 
bitterness of words and tone, bat 2e did not. 

** Very weil, then: Julia, minus the coarin, 
it shali be bereafter if you desire it. I eurety 
shall not refase to do what few things lie ia 
my power, trivial though they are, towaid 
conducing to the happiness of the dearest 
and best little woman in the world: one who 
has been so untiring in her attentions to me, 
s0 kind and good to me always.” 

He was strobiog ber soft, slender band 
while he spoke, aad did not sce the almost 
unearthly expression of joy that tran: figured 
her face for une moment. 


“Where is it that the old wound aches, | mist of tears in ber eyes “ He | needs 
Lute?” ehe seid, after a little silence. —2 sball mies bim sadly. 


** Here,” pressing one band lightly upon his 
shoulder, * where the ball went in, or where 
it was taken out ?” 


broad 

“ You f 
more wou 
a ball from @ foe’s musket has besled over 


acd does not trouble me, save by a little £ with voly a light word of farewell, Surely 


tenccrness. The one made " 
sage from a heartless ei — 
healed over, but aches bor:ibly night and 


day.” she bad net iost ail bope, as sbe thuugat 


A sudden and curious change passed over 


the fair face of the woman by the sofa, and | bearts, seyicg: ‘1 have given up all hope 
a mingled expression of Ady misery and | pow; I expect potbivg,” kwowing 16 would be 


derpeir rettied v 
was raeciact with 
“On! Late, Bow can you mourn for her 


the cvuntenance that 


Another quivering sigh heaved the man's | mirery. 
breast. 


Jalis, that I bear aboat of the cup of woe,” she wailed, wringing 
ioe abe The aoe Gane te her suow white bands. ‘Alter all thas i 


hes never | be no bitterer drop thaa this.” 


bat s moment before, | tue heart strings, and will not let go. 
own letters speak : 





| 


Jalia. Once loving, I love forever, even if 
my love were misplaced. With ell my heart 
aud soul and strength, with every power of 
my being I loved ionic Cresswell, and l 
canrot forget ber.” 

** Bat, Lute, she was so treacherous, so 
heartless, so fickle, and she may be—nay, in 
all probabilit ts, the wife of another now.” 

“I know all that, Jali, A few days since 
I saw in o New York paper that Carl De 
Wolf and his accomplisbed wife were about 
to start out upon a tour through Europe. 
Undoubtedly that wife is Mianie, as she 
jilted me for him. Yet do you thick this 
knowledge bas killed the love | felt for ber? 
Would to Goi | could forget ber, but I fear 
it will never be. Toe ola scenes remind me 
00 constantly of the days | spent here wish 
her. Chicago is worse than a desert to me, 
and I am going away for awhile.’ 

“Going away!" Such a pitiful, grieved, 
Aurt eound rang in ber voice, but Lucius 
Warren beard only sarprise. 

** Yes, if 1 could go back to my regiment 
I would gladly do so, but thie useless left 
arm denies me that privilege. So | am going 
down into the country a bandred miles or ev. 
Father has an old friend down ia W——— 
somewhere, a farmer. 1 remember visiting 
there once, years ago, when | was @ boy. 
The families hove drifted apart, bat | aw 
going to bunt the place out and step there 
awhile this summer. Perhaps the country 
air will quicken my slaggish blood a hule, 
and bring back the strength | sorely need. 
If 1 fiad no change for the better after a 
month or two, I shall take a trip out weet, 
and | may nvt return for a year.” 

** So long, oh Lute! but you will write to 
met” 

**Certainly, cousin mine, Did I ever fail 
in that duty? Didi not write to you every 
week of my army life, and sometimes ofvener, 
unti] 1 was wounded? I shall write you 
often, and sbali expect prompt answers to 
my letters.” 

Bat Julia was back at the piavo again, 
with ber back to bim, to hide the bitier 
tears that she could nut restrain, aud her 
bands fell almost unconscivusly into 
mournful funeral dirge. 

** Ob! borrors, Julia, don't play any more 
of that moursfal thing,” Lucius cried, afcer 
listening a few momeacte. * Why, is senie 
the cola shivers all down my back to bear 
you. It sounds like the dying wail of a 
despairing heart.” 
lt was almost that, but be did not suspect 
it. Two days later, Captain Warren biu bis 
parents and coutin farewell, and took the 
Boon traiu for W . 
** Dear boy, I hupe be will be happier and 
healtbier when be returns,” bis lady mother 
said, watebisg him down the stmet, with s 





Julia Warren, sittiog at ber window 
with pallid face and throvbing braio, thought 
ber heart would break wito its weight of 


** | pave surely now drained the last drop 


heve done, ail that | have stazed, to see bim 
bave lost the inst hope now, and there cas 
But there was a bitterer drop left yet, aud 
Women often endeaver to cheat their uwa 


better so, white hope yet clogs madly apoa 
But of Lucius Warren's absence, let bis 





now 
“* Because it is my nature to be constant, 





“I NAVE STAKED ALL, AND Lost,” 


with their harvests of wheat and 
corn,” he wrote in Jane, three weeks after 
bie departure, ‘‘ My eyes caa sce scores of 
miles, I bad almost said, ia every direction, 
asl sit wrtiay. I feel better aod stronger 
already. Lam+toppiog with William Alden— 
the friend whom I toid youof. Thee 
is only bimeelf and wif:, and two children; 
& 000, Bear my own sge—aad « pretty | ttle 
blossom of a daughter, still in her teens, 
They live in a rambling old farm-bouse, 
the surrounding country is delighifal, | can 
Ssh and bunt, at pleasure; and Mr. Aldea 
basa horse which is at my disposal—eo | 
manage to enjoy myself extremely well. 
They are plaio, hardworaing people, cot in 
the best of worldly circumstances, and seem 
nothing loth to take a boarder. { snall 
| doubtice remain here a portion of the sum- 
mer at least.” 


In August he wrote: 


I bave jast returned from a pleasan’ 
jaunt to Milwaukee aod Madison, You know 
i have olftea spoken of visiting Madison, the 
city of lakes, but bave never done so before. 
It # @ lovely place—deserviog all toat is 
eaid of it. Lakes Mendote aud Menuns, or 
‘“*Tbird” and ‘* Fourth” lakes, as they are 
called commonly, are eochantiog ia their 
loveliness, it is quiet and peaceful there, 
dispite this tamultuous war which dis 
tresses the whole nation. | stayed but a fow 
days, yet | wae shocked upon my return to 
ree the change in sweet Kate Aloen. aes 
a (rail girl, toreatened with consumptioa, | 
fear, aud per health is failing rapidiy this 
summer. It seems sad to see su yuurg & 
girl falling a prey to disease. Her parents 
are Gistressed abuut ber.” 


Late in September Julia received a letter 
wherein he wrote : 


**No doubt you will be much surprised at 
what | am about to tell you. Itiseu iden 
but I ovnrid: red the subject well befure de 
o dit g as l did. I shalt be married the firnt 
week in Ocwwber, tou Kate Aldea The puy- 
sicieps say there is hope of her recovery, if 
she can have a chaoge of atmorpbere—cin 
travel about aud see ce places aad scones. 
L agree with them—but her parents cannot 
affurd the expense ber journeying about 
would necessarily put them to; so the gti! 
is iu danger of w premataie ceath for the 
wact of stew thourssod duliars. I see my 
daty, ead | shall act uponit. I have of- 
fecea Mr. Aidea the ivan of any amount, but 
Kate cvuld not travel or go away at all with- 
out & compasiun, and ber parents canavt 
leave the farm at this soncen, 

**Of course, Julia, after what you know 
of my past, you wiil wooder if 1 lore this gil 
whow | am abvut to marry. Yes | do luve 
ber with a quiet, gentie love, fur abe is ia- 
deed « sweet, loveable creature, But she 
ove great love of my heart, the master pas- 
sivo of my life, was given to the woman who 
repaid it by sending that cruel message— 
* Teil bia I regret cver Baviog fancied that 
1 loved him, fur | knuw new tuat it was but 
@ tancy’—while | was fighting the battles of 
ber country. The luve 1 feit fur ber cao 
never be given to avother, yet | bave pus 
my past tar away from me, and I feet « 
warmer love for Lbie (rail littie bicesum thao 

1 supposed it possible fur me to feel for any 

womaa again. | t:ivk | can make the re- 

mainder of ber life happy. 

* We are guiog dows to Milwaukee and 

Medison immediatly after oor mariiage; 

aed alier stopping over ia the later piace 
@ few days, shail yo va through to Bt. Paul. 
Beali be bome sume time ia November. | 
wist you sad muther could come dewn to 


November—and I know you will love her. 
Bhe je very anxious to see Cousin Julia.” 

Bat could she bave secon ‘* Courin Julia” 
when she rea’! that letter, pretty Kate Alden 
would bave shraok from ber ia alarm. Her 
face wes deathly white, and the rerticss 
biae eyes faisly biased like coals of fire, Bhe 
bit ber lips and clenched her white hands, 
till the biood started in both; aad then she 
buret into a wild passion of tears. 

** Father of Mervies,"” she eried, ‘ pity 
me! this is the end, the end! I said I had 
no hope lefs moaths ago; bat I have been 
boping agaiast bope, and now the last blow 
has come t fled it horribly hard to give up 
my hope. After all that I have done, to 


there soor, and I hope we can make « 


very 
“Indeed! how nice!" oried Mra, Prich- 
ard. “Come down thie evening, and we 
will arrange it. Remember, at Mrs, Jarvis's 
on Copal street.” 

“ This is Canal street, and thie door-plate 
bears the name of Jarvis,” quoth Ceptain 
eee, Cas day evening, as he rang the 


Yer, Mn Prichard ‘e the parlor 

ee to Ps wee in ! 

ase walk is, 

GF ednye Nay By by Fwy 
r. * 

~ <4 —* clobard, 

Mie, Prichard was of emell telk, 
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words 
the room, 


“No, do leave us, Minnie, till I have 
presented you to my friends, Never mind 
your dress, I A ed ew look very plo- 
tuerque, indeed. por} gy Warten, Mics 
Cresswell— Mrs. Warres, Miss Uresewell, 
Chie has been a day of pleasant sarp:i-ce, 
Minnie, I found thet lady aad gentieman 
down on the Lake Shore by acei tent to-day, 
and Mre, Warren I ‘sed immediate 

ae an old acquaintance, You have beard me 
speak of Katie Alden? This ie she-——now 
re, Warren.” Then tarning to Luctas, 
** what induced you to come here apen a wed- 
di tour, Captain Warren? Most people 


go r’ 

“I know, but I came Weet, bopiog to 
benefit my wife's health. Her physicians 
advised ber to travel through Wrevonaia and 
Mi ta, and | trust she will be stronger 


si 
33 
i 


v4 


i 
. 
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have it cud thar, Heavens! what a fail 
my life has been.” 





A man and woman were walking along the 
pebbly shores of Lake Mendota one mellow 
Ootuber day. The tall, grave, handsome 
meu you might koow in a moment was 
Ceptaia Warren; and the little, slender, 
greceful figure at bis side with the sweet 
wby eyes and doll face, was his wife, Kate. 
Toey ha! come to Madison a few days pre- 
vious, Kete was enchanted with the place, 
aud was anxivas to prolong their etey; and 
Lacius’s ooly wish was to please her. He 
they beated, and rode, and walked about 
wherever Kate felt strovg evoagh to go, 
That dey Lucias had hired ao carriage, and 
they had been driveu up State street, and 
thieugh the University grounds, where « 
magoificent view of the oi'y and Iskes can 
be obtained. Thea K ste seid she wanted to 
get out of the cer:iage and waik on the lake 
shore awbile. 8» tetilog the driver to wait 
foc them balf an bour, Lucius weiked dowo 
the path through the young growth of woud 
at the right ef the University baildings vo 
the lake b low. 

The day was warm and dreamy as Jane, 
and the lake looked lke a broad sheet of 
leer, Beveral boats dutted it here and 
there. 

** See how awiftly that boat moves,” Kate 
said, pointing to a light row-boat, ia which 
& geotl man and lady were reaved. “it 
faiily ties toward us. Let as wait till they 
land.” 

A few moments later the occupants of the 
boat stood upon the shore a few feet trom 
Kate and be: busband. Kate started for 
worl with a little ery of surprive. 

“Why Mee. Prichard, cao thie be you?” 

** Aad Kate Alden, caa this be you?" 
“Not Kate Alden now,’ she laughed, 
blusbingiy. And then turaing to Luctas 


* Mae. Prichard, thin is my husband, Cap-| counecied with her pitt, aad as she de 
tain Warreu; Lucius, thin is the lady whom | sires to avoid the subject, | de not question 
you bave often heard me speak of. Wel her uf course. | only know she ts « pure, 


when we retain to Chicago.” 


“I beg to be exoased while | make some 
changes to my attire,” Mise Cresswell said 
with a graceful bead of the head, aad arose 
aod passed out of the room, leading the 
obildren. 
** Be sure and come down again, Minnie,” 
called Mra, Prichard after her, * for | want 

ou to make the acquaintance of my friends. 
They are going to Bt, Paul with us, and we 
must be very sociabie.” 

it bad all come about so suddenly, that 

there bad been no time forascene. And 
then scenes are pot #0 commons in res! life 
as they are in books, Sensible aed well-bred 
people do not make a display of their feel- 
ings, but on the contrary endeavor to con. 
coal them. No one present surpected that 
Captain Warren and Mise Creseweli had ¢ ver 
met before that night. Whee Myre, Priobard 
gave the formal wmtroduction, and Minnie 
Cresswell looked into Lucius Warren's eyes 
fur the firet time in almost three years, she 
felt aw if a great black pit yawned at her 
feet, and she bit ber tongue to keep from 
roreaming ; and Lactus Warren felt the clasp 
of a death coli band abeut bis heart. Yes 
they bowed with a few polite words, and 
neither face betrey+d any emotion. 
* What « beautiful lady!" Kate cried as 
aoou as Miss Cresewell wae out of hearioy 
* Who ia the, Mie. Prichard t" 


Mire. Prionard emiled. “I knew you 
would like her—everybody does She isa 
youog lady | bave had in my fami'y some 


mooths, Ske is balf compasion, tall gover 
ness, and well | semroely kc ow what whe is 
notto me. | could notco withvut ber now 
She is euch an acquisition So gentic, 
amiable, and culture. My childrea im 
prove wonderfully under her care, and I, 
myrelf, hud that | am deriving beomells from 
her society. She i+ an orphan, | believe, 
but there seems to be something painful 





and she virited us two years ayo. 


ebat a» they strolied slong the lake shore « 
“Oar ball hour bas been a lung cue, 


retsacing Our step-, of our driver wiil leave | t 
us to walk dows tu#a.” it 


asked. 

* At the Vilas Houre; end you’” 
“Ata private house, oo Canal street. We « 
remaia in Maci.on thiee days, ur perbapsa 


aced bis business, when we shall go va to 
ot. Paul. | bope w see you and sour wife, | 
Copteia Warten, trequeutly while we are tu | 


evemig, if you cso.” 
* Pueck you, | shall be pleased to doro, | t 
if Kate feels weil enough. And you rpeak 3) 








1 wish you could see these level prairies, 


my weddiog. But you will see my wile ia 








lived neighbors ia Michigan several years, | sweet gis!, avd one | vearly love.” 
Here Mr. Piichard came up, aod was pre with euch euthusiaem that Lucias looked at 
sented, sod the four fell tuto @ pleasant | ber in amazement. “Ido wish sve would 


Kate,” laughed Lucius, “end we must be | that evening. She sent word that she must 


* Where are you stopping?" Mra. Prichard dren, aod felt the need of rest, 


pa to-morrow at twoP. M 


week longer, uctil my busvand hae trans | over to Mincequah 


toe city, Cail op us at Canal treet, this | little party aerembled on the shore of Luke 
| Menuus, and seated them-eolves io the beat 


of going to St. Paal! Kate and I sre going Kate, and Mine Croeswell, The chidna 


“She is perfeetly beautiful!” cried Kate 


ome down egeia.” 


Liat Mine Cretawell did not come down again 


mw excured, aa she was wearied oat with ber 
wo bours’ tow upoathe lake with the chil 


* Come down to the shore of Lake Meno 
»' Mr. Pai bard 
aid ae Coptain Warren and his wife srove 
ov go, * and wewill all take a boat ride 








“Ob yer, kt us go, Luciar.” 


* Certainiy, Kate, if you desire it.” 
Bo the follosicg golden afternoon the 


hat Mr. Piiebard bad obteine’, T ere was 
ir. aod Mre Prichard, Cep'sia Warren, 





+ hean, but —“ Co 

























@¢ 
’ 2 








m 


PH Post siete Ehiicl oat? r Bs 





w 












































































2 


=. 


Lad 
































































horrible 
were wounded, 
Was attended w!' 
peseed hie band across 
ae if to brush away a hateful pic 






** Yeo,” he said quietly, koking down into 
the water, ‘‘they were awful days and 
nightie, But the firet night wae the worst, 
I lay om the battle field, o et the dead 
and wouoded, all that night, aod until late 
the following morning, It was horrible. 
The faces of the dear ones at home were so 
vividly before me, the memory of all that | 
had left, the beppy buure I had spent with 
them se fresh. it seemed to mel could not 
die without touching the dear bands ageia, 
looking into the dear eyes. I hed never 
been very religious, but I sent up my whole 
soul asl ley there that night in a prayer 
that I might see my loved oves once more. 
I prayed for a miracle—I wanted them to 
come to me right there, and it seemed to 
me if the morning ever came that | should 
eee them. | was weak from the loss of 
blood and delirious, and when the morning 
came | almost wept with disappoiatment 
because | could pot see them. i lost con- 
sciousness before | was removed, and was 
delisious most of the time for a week after. 
Yeo, it was an awful night, Mre. Prichard, 
and | seldom epeak of 1i." 

Captela Warren lifted his eyes, aud turned 
them toward the end of the boat where his 
wife and Mise Cresswell sat, side by side, 
the one so slender and frail and childlike, 
the other so fair and graceful and womanly. 
Kate's bead was bent down ayaiust the side 
of the boat, ber floger tips in the water, 
her sweet eyes full of tears, Mise Ccees- 
well was looking out over the lakc, ber daik 
eyes wide aod luminous with a boly light, 
her whole face shining with an unearthly 
beaaty. 

** My God! bow like a beautiful saint she 
looks,’ thought Lucius Warren, ‘‘ and yet 
ot heastiessly cruel and merciless she cap 


Mies Cresawell turned her luminous eyoe 
upoo bim just theo, and for one moment 
the two looked in each other's face as if 
esch would real the other's heart. But 
neither read aight. The conversation 
branched off upon some other topic alter 
that, and Mise Cresswell awoke from her 
reverie and joined with animation, enliven 
jog all with ber wit aod mirth 

Phe little party spent balf an hour rtroll 
ing over the isle of Minnequah and gather- 
ing the bright-bued atumeal flowers, and 
thea rowed homeward in the mellow light 
of the waning day. 

Kate clung to the side of Mins Cresswell, 
and scomed unwilling to leave her, and Min 
nie petted her as she would @ chilu. 

‘Deo you know, Lucius," she said as they 
walked up Main etreet after parting from 
their friends, ‘that | have fallen in love 
with Mise Cresswell’ She is just my ideal of 
& perfect woman, I dou't kaow why it ir, 
but ldo love her as though she were my 
own asieter, or something very near to me, 
You are not jealous, are you! 

Lucius looked down in the childish face 
that was growing fresher and fairer it seem 
ed every day. 

** Not at all, little gitl,” he said, emiling 
gravely, ‘Oaly don't entirely cast me off 
for thie new flame. She is not avery dan 
gerous rival, | guess.” 

A few days later the party ret out for St 
aul. The dreamy, delicious Indian summer 
weather continued. 

llow strange that journey seemed to Lu 
cius Warren and Minnie Cresswell. Low 
strange it allecemed to them, how like a 
dream ever afterward. How strange that 
Fate bed thrown them together again under 
such circumstances, 

These two were not very sociable with one 
another, though each contributed a large 
share to the eutertainment and enlivenment 
of the party, But they seldom addressed 
each other~ seldom chatted together. This 
was Kate's chief worry 

“You de not hke Mise Cresswell,” she 
would say. ‘* You do not seem to fancy her 
atall, and | think it is too bad. | wieh you 
two would be more sociable. 1 wieh I could 
induce ber to come and live with us! but | 
never need hope for that until you are more 
sociable.’ 

Dear, unsuspecting Kate! she litte dicam 
ed that her busband dared not speak often 
to this fair woman, that he dered pot touch 
her hand, or sit by ber side, lest hie heart 
should stray from ite allegiance, and his 
thoughts wander in unlawful pathe 

The simple marriage ceremony cannot 
control & man or woman's thoughts, The 
heart will keep on loving despite such fet- 
tere, Yet unless a check is put upon the 
mind, if it te eliowed to think constantly 
upon what might have been, and roam at 
will, there is danger io it, even to the moat 
moral and conectentiour, Lucius Warren 
koew thie, and be dared not let bimseif 
tink too deeply, or be reminded too often 
of the one dream of bis life time. He would 
bot wrong the frail gitl-wife who trusted 
— eo fuily, even by a thought, if he could 

it. 

Ose evening they were all at a Mra. Bar 
tholomew's—Mre. Prichard's sister, it was 
aday or two alter they reached St. Pau, 
and there war quite a little gathering at 
Mre. B's, it being her euly daughter's 
eighteenth birthday. Of course Captain War- 
rea and wife wereiuvited. Somebody asked 
Mise Bartholomew to sing, aud abe sat down 
at the fine piano and inen turned to ber 
mother. 

** What eball I sing, mamma!" 

Bing my favorite,” the mother anewer- 
ed, and after aiew liquid notes of preluie 
the sweet voice broke into song. 


** Mianie Minton, in the shadows 
I've been waiting beie alone, 
On the battle’s gory meadows 
That the scythe of death bas mown. 
I have waited for your coming 
Tbhrougd the shadows damp and grey, 
Bat I've only heard the drumming 
As the armies marched away. 


“ Minnie Minton, 1 am woande’, 
And I kaow that 1 usust dic, 
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Minoie, 
the ange!'s warning, 
ave seen the golden sore, 
I will meet you in the morming, 
Where the shadows come no more, 
Never more—sever ore.” 


Only those who have heard the song wel! 
|aung, can understand ite touching sweet 
| pens and pathos, Two more verses followed, 
but Lucias Warren heard bat the two here 
iven. It brought back, as nothing before 

fed ever brought beck, all the anguish of 
that night upon the battle plain, when he 
ley bleeding, almost dying, and cryiog to 
God for a lease of life, that be might once 

sin touch the band and look into the eycs 
1 Minnie Cresswell. 

‘*He had w.ited for ber coming till the 
dreary dawa of day," and thet wild v * Ob, 
ee ag Minnie” seemed like the wail 
of his own heart. 

The whole horrible sorne was mirrored be- 
fore his eyes while he listened, and all the 
unutterable anguish and pain came back to 
him, ae | think nothing on earth bul song 
can bring back such things to us, after they 
are once past. 

fle felt bimeelf growing numb and cold, 
aod thrills of physical pain ran all through 
him; and lifting bis eyes without any will 
of bis own, they turned fall u the face 
of Minnie Cresewell, who sat just opposite 
bim. He saw ber start and tremble with 
some eu emotion as she met bis 
ase, r eyes Alled with hot tears, that 
ebe tarned bastily away to conceal. 

Fortunately all present were giving their 
whole attention to the musician, and se this 
little by-soene was not 

But it wae bourse before two of that party 
beoame composed enough to fall thas 
night—and when Lucius Warren did fall into 
a troubled oo, * ros ey te wake 

aio and again from : 
ie dreams of battlefields and Ft y~ 
beaatiful dark-eyed women. 

Bat the days went by, and the two families 
were soon to separate. 

Kate wept violently, and clung to Minnie 
Cresswell at parting as though could not 
let her go. Minnie's dark eyes wore misty 
as she unwound the clinging arms from her 
neck, Bbe could not understand why thie 
frail girl-wife should love ber so, She felt 
unworthy of such devotion from her. 

‘I know I shall never see you again in 
thie world,” wailed Kete, ‘‘and I cannot 
bear to leave you.” 

** Hush, dariiog,” Minnie said, soothingly ; 
** you will see me often again I trust. We 
shall meet many times upon this earth.” 
Bat Kate turned away sobbing, and would 
not be comforted, 

It was in the first week of November that 
they reached Chicago. The grand house 
was all in a blage of welcome, and there 
were loving bands held out to Kate from all 
siden, 

** Lucius's wife could not but be welcome, 
whoever she might be. 

Lucias started in surprise when be met 
bis Cousin Julia, She was whiter than a 
ghost, and her restless blue cyes bad an un- 
earthly brilliancy, and there were strange 
hollows beneath them. 

‘Why I thought it was your wraith!" he 
said, as she held out her band. *‘ Really, 
Julia, what have they been doing to you 
since 1 wentaway!’ {4 think you had better 
go West for your bealth—for you look far 
more like an invalid to-night than Kate, 
See what a bloom she bas upon her cheeks, 
while yours are like snow-diifte."’ 

“fT am only a little weary, Lute, that is 
all. 1 have been very busy tor a few days, 
but I am quite well, 

Kate was the first to speak of Mies Cresa- 
well; and was loud in her praisee. 

Julia fairly shivered when she heard the 
name and looked questioningly and furtively 
at Lucius, She left the room svon after, aod 
he followed. 

* Yes, | saw Minnie, Julia,” he said, 
going to her wide; and then stated briefly 
the cireumstances of theic meeting. “ She 
in not married, as | supposed, but I do not 
know why. We conversed but httl—we 
roarcely spoke, though together daily, Kate 
was fairly bewitched by her, I never saw 
anything like ber infatuation, She does oot 
know that Mionie and | ever met, and she 
may as well remain in iguorance of it now, 
I te. these things to you, Julia, as 1 would 
to a sister, for you seem to me as near as 
that. 

A long sigh—it seemed like a sigh of re- 
lief —eecaped Julia's lips; yet a quiver like 
pain paseed over her face—that face so 
strangely sad and pale. 

And the daye went by through autumn 
into winter, Kate had seemed full of life 
and strength, and her lips and cheeks wore 
a bright color for several weeks after her 
journey. Bat she began to droop agaio in 
midwinter, She was not downright il, but 
just listless, and weary, and pallid. Lacitus 
talked of going away with her, but the pby- 
sicians said it would do more Dbarm than 
good, at that season. He did all he could 
for ber. He spent much of bis time with 
her, read to her, bought beautiful things to 
cheer and amuse ber, gave ber light, agree- 
able tasks to pase away her tme; rode 
and walked with her when the weather 
would permit; yot be saw her failing day 
by day. 

Jutia was ind«fatigable in ber «fforte to 
make the young wife happy, a+ was the 
mother, Lucius sent down for K ste's pa- 
rents; and they epent a few weeks with her. 
All was done that could be done; yet she 
feiled day by day. Bat she did not peiceive 
the dark shadow that was approaching. 

She often spoke of iadie~ead Lusies 
said to her one day, 

“if you very much desire to ree Miss 
Creasq@ell, we can send for ber, and she would 
no doubt come to you.” 

** No, it would be asking too mach: | will 
wait till eprieg, Lacius, and then we will go 
and see ber.” 

Luctus stroked the brown head geatly with 
a moistare of toars in his eyes; for he knew 
his sweet girl-wife would take bat one more 
short journey in this world. 

Bhe died im April. A warm, languid day, 
with a southerly wind that talsed of sum- 
mer, They baud all known that she was 
dying fer weeks, but she seemed uscon- 
scious of ber wear approac) to the mystic 
portal, aptil the very morn before she 
uied. Tben sbe turned suddenly to Lacias, 

mde 





sittiag at her 


“ Lecius, do you know that I am dying?” 

* Yes, derliog.” 

“1 did net, Leow is natdl a few momeals 
ago, when it came over me all of oo. 
1 shall die to-day; how I wish I we 
Minaie.” 

Her bad been with her éeveral 
daye. y knew she wee dying, aad came 
to stay eetil the end. 

Lacias id not answer, only stroked her 
eoft bair. 

** Lectas?” 

“ Weill, darling.” 

“I wish—I know it wil! soand f and 

- sick — —— iG -~ 
. love Mia ress 
atter Pale.” 
“Hash, bush, darling!" Lucias said, bar- 
riedly, a chokiag sensation in bis throat. ‘I 
do not want 53 anybody buat my mother 
aod cousia when you are gone.” 

“| keow, not right away, bat you will by- 
and-by. You cannot alwave grieve for me 
—I do not want you to. You will lovesome 
other woman, and I do wish it could be 
Minnie. If | could look down upon | 
two dearest ones , it seems to me 
shoald be beppier in Heaven. I wish you 
would try her after I die.” 

Luctus kissed the pale lips, and hushed 
them to silenco. 

And she fell into a quiet slumber. That 
night she died. 

wo weeks later Lucius Warren was sail- 
ing toward Europe. He flew from place to 
— after the manner of Americans. From 
agland to Ireland, from Ireland to Boot- 
land, from city to city, scarcely resting any- 
where, Yet it was almost one from 
the day be lefs Chicago till the day he re- 
tar He bad thought of going to Aus- 
tralia, bat they wrote for bim to return, if 
he desired to see Jalia alive. She had been 
fading away, day by day, for more than a 
year. Now she was coofiaed to her bed, and 
ber janes said she could not live long. 
hat a white, ghastly face it was that 
Luolus bent over and hissed. How the great 
restless blue eyes burnei and glo ia 
their hollow sockets, and then overflowed 
with tears. 

Ob, you have come!" she cried, winding 
ber arms aboat bis neck, and clinging to bim 
with wild devotion. “I have longed for 
you eo, darling. Kiss me once again, twice 
agale, for you will opurn me after you hear 
w i bave to tell. 


He thought her wandering, but kissed her 
silently. clung to him, ber head upon 
bis breast @ moment, and then put bim 
away, and lay back upon the pillows. 

**Now I will tell you,” she eaid, “for I 
want it all over. It wears on me so. I 
have been acting a lie to you, Lute, all these 
months and years. | have ruined your bap- 
ploess in this world, and deceived you, and 
ected a lie. Minnie Cresswell never was 
heartless, and cruel, avd untrue to you. 
She never cared for Carl De Wolf. You did 
not know it, but ber father was shot for de- 
sertion, after you enlisted. 1 knew that you 
did not know it, yet 1 told her that you Ved 
written to me that you never could marry 
the daughter of a deserter; that you could 
not disgrace youreelf by euch an alliance, 
and you bitterly regretted your engagement, 
and sbould break it if possible. She almost 
fainted when | told her this, but she rallied 
atter a moment, and blezed out in a white 
heat, * Tell him I despise him; tell bim I 
regret ever having fancied I loved bim,’ 
she eaid, ‘for 1 knew now that he is not 
worthy even my contempt.’ Toen | wrote 
you this mesea;e, modificd somewhat, and 
told you she was receiving the attentions of 
a wealthy Frenchman, Carl De Wolf, and 
desired to break ber engagement with you 
without any display of words or letters, an 
had asked me to send the message. It was 
alie, Carl Ds Wolf admired her, bat she 
never encouraged his attentions. I thought 
you woald forget her after this,” 

* But my God!" oned Lucius, wringing 
his bands in awful agony, “ what was your 
object, what was your aim in this?” 

** Heavens! to ask me that/ Ob, Lute! 
Lute, can | never make you see—must 
i tell you with my own lips, that 1 love you, 
love you, love you? that I would sell my 
soul to Satan if 1 could buy your love 
withit! That the thought of your making 
any other woman your wife almost crazed 
me. Heavens, what bave | not suffered, 
what have | not done! and a!l in vain, allio 
vaio, I bave staked all, and lost.” 

Sue feli back panting and exhausted with 
the violeace of her emotion, Lucius did not 
upbraid her, aid not speak one word of cen- 
sure, His soul was wrung with anguish, 
yet he pitied ber eo from the bottom of bis 
heart that be could not epeak bitte:ly. He 
was glad that be did not, when he went to 
ber bevside, two bourse later, and fuund ber 
tleepipg the eternal sleep, She had passed 
away without a straggle, 

Ove week later, Lucius Warren was speed- 
ing on his way to Michigan. 
tu dlintic Cresewell 
of Mr. Pritchard, in Adrian, with little 
difficulty. Atthe door be imquired if Miss 
Cres well resided there. 

* Yes, Mise Cresswell resided there." 

** Was ebe in?” 

** Yes; in the library.” 

** Alone ¥” 

* Yea,’ 

Then Captain Warren desired to be shown 
in, Soe sat by a small table, busily engaged 
in sorting papers, when be entered. She 
rose With a little smothered cry of surprise. 

* Captain Warren!" 

** Yee, Mionie, itis J, after all thie long 
time, Come to clear myrel( in your eyes. | 
bring the confession of a dying woman. 
Julia ws dead, aod this te what she told me, 
two bours before she died.” Aad he tola 
her the story, word for word. 

** Aud to tuink how 1 bave loved you all 
these mooths and years; how I have suffer- 
ed, and all throagh thie, Bat it is rigated 
at last. Ob, Mionte, dear Minnie, if it is 
not tco late—if 1 oaly dared hope you had 
nut forgotten the love you once felt for me!" 

He lwoked in ber face pleadingly, be- 
seeching'y. 

. She turned ber dark, luminous eyes apon 

im, 

** God only knows,” sbe eaid, in hersweet, 
low vorce, * bow 1 have always loved you— 
bow | do ilove you now, But it is too late, 
Late. 1 have been the promised wife o1 
Godirey Young—Mre. Pritctard’s brotner— 
almost three months, We are to be mar- 
tied in the Sumer, I had pat all thoug us 
of you away. | bad not furgotten you— 
that were impossible, bat 1 felt it to be 
wrong to dream over that bright past, or 
Wied for what could never be. Sol put my 
t away, and shat the door. Godfrey 
oung is a goud, pobie mas. He has loag 
loved me. 1 told bim Ir and es- 
teemed Lim bighty, and if be cuuld be satis- 
Bei with toat, i would be hiswife. 1 might 





gro® to love hia: 1 may stil, though bea- 
veo knows it will be hard, afterthu But! 





He was gving | 
He found tne resigence | 


“ Bat 1 de, Letei You mest ® 
is the only way for me to do. Now leeve 
me, in Heaven's name. I am glad to know 
that you were act untrue to 
mes part, must pever meet 
go. 
cap toy wate 2 324 

a⸗ 
pe A forth. At 

with a flowing beard, 


tender, yet firm mouth, 
“No, be must not Minnie, 
gently. ‘ Pardon me 8 
cently aa rw I came here an 
hour ago to read, fell asleep over 
book. I was awakened by your voices, 


derstand 
7 dearly, Minnie, as you say, 
you 


your happiness sacrificed to my self 
or your own overwrought ideas 
and duty. This man loves y 


Mine is bat secondary. You have 
saffered enough, God knows. Be happy 
now,” and he placed ber band in Lucius’s, 
** No, do not speak, and do not pity me; I 
shali fad ways to be happy. The world is 
fall of sunshioe, and | sball fiod it. Iam 
not misanthropic. Captaia Warren, God 
blese ! 1 hope to be a welcome guest at 
your ia the days to come.” 
The two men clasped hands, and then 
Godfrey Young went out, and left them 
Aed so Kate's dying wish was granted. 
And, if do look dowa upon tne dear 
ones left » @s abe fancied, she can 
look upon Aer two dear ones together, as she 
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BALF A CENTURAY. 

If our readers will leok at the dates on the 
first page of this week's paper, they will see 
that this is the Firrietn Biatapay of Taz 
Post, it baving been begun on August 4, 
1821, and published, according to our count, 
2610 numbers. 

If we may believe the kind words of our 
friends and subscribers, Tuk Post never 
was fuller of life and vigor, and more in- 
teresting than it is now, And we hope to 
maintaio always ite established reputation 
for excellence, and when our hands and eyes 
fail, to pass the editorial staff over to those 
who will still preserve its oldeg position io 
the front rank of the American weekly press. 

— ñỹſ⸗ 

BSaur Lake Ciry,—lIt is only fair to aay, 
in reference to Justin McCarthy's ** Lochin- 
car at Salt Lake,” published in Tuk Post 
last week, that so far as he describes Salt 
| Lake City as a dirty and squalid place, be 

manifests either great ignorance or great 
prejadice. 
A lady friend of ours, who is no friend to 
| Polygamy, who has but recently returned 
from a tour to California, says that she met 
with no cleaner, nicer-kept town in her ab- 
sence than Salt Lake City. Truth is truth, 
and Mr. McCarthy bas weakened and not 
strengthened the force of his article, by 
| stating that which so many know to be in- 
correct. 








— 
> 





fleas. 

Whence came the fleas? or using the lan- 
guage of the Evolutioniste, through what 
chain of being can we trace the flea to its 
lorigin? Some trace the descent of fleas 

from a remote and very unsavory origin, 
| but we will rest content with a more roman- 
tic legend. 

| Amonget the Kurds, a tradition is pre- 
| served that when Noah's ark sprang a leak 
| by etriking agsiost a rock in the vicinity of 
| Mouut Sindebar, and Nosh despaired alto- 
gether of safety, the serpent promired to 
| help him out of his mishap if be would en- 
| gage to feed him upon human flesh after 
|the deluge had subsided. Noab pledged 
_himeelf to do so; and the serpent, coiliog 
| himself up, drove bis body into the fracture, 
aud stopped the leak. When the pluvious 
| element was appeased, and al! were makiog 
| their way out of the ark, the serpent insisted 
! upon the fulfilment of the pledge be bad re- 
‘ceived; but Noah, by Gabrial's advice, com- 
mitted the serpent to the flames, and ecat- 
tering its ashes in the air, there arose out 
of them fleas, flies, lice, bugs, and all such 
| sort of vermin as prey upon human blood. 








t@” The “Howe” family in the United 
| States are to have a gathering at South 
Framingham, Mass, Auguet 81st. The sew- 
ing machine Howes will probably be pro- 
| minent. 
| 47 A Wirconsin lady, Mies Terry, bas 
reached the excessive age of one handed 
| aud four, which has caused it to be said—of 
|course by a newepaper man—that she is an 
| ancient mye-tery. 

Cy The Wasbington Star thinks De Toc- 
| qaeville was of no account as an ‘ ipter- 
| viewer." in his work on Democracy in 
| America he wrote couceroing * interviews” 

held with prominent Awericans: ‘ All those 
| fidential commapications were recorded 
by me as | received them; but they will 
never go beyond wy portiolo. | preter to 
| weakea the effect of my statements, than to 
| add my name to the jist of travellers who 
'repsy by mortification and embarrassment 
the generous bospitelity they have received,” 
cay” Waere's Mus. Stanton !—Thbe last 
wrinkle of the insurance companies is their 
| refusel to iusure females against accidents 
| on railroads and steamovats, The excase of 
| the companies is tha', when an alarm of fire 
| is raiced on a railroad car or steamboat, the 
‘ laties are urually tarown into such a state 
‘of terror that accidents are almost sure to 
| follow; and that the los:es in the past, aa- 
| der this head, have been very much greater 
thas the gains. Risse agaiast killing out- 
| right they still accept, whiis decliaing to in- 
| eure against partial iojary. 

ta” * Paps, is a vice one of those strong 

iron things that takes bold wish such a giip, 
‘aod gets tighter and tighter at every turn 
|wutil is oru-pes?” ‘* Yes, my som, and if 
| you are wise you will keep out of them.” 
| rr 4 ia New Hampshire threat- 
ened the payer with a suis for puttiag 
(an “i” sm tee place of an “a” ia his adver- 
tisemeant of grape pills. 
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read what bows our heads low in the dust, 
There come to all times when the 
soul grow weary and sick; when 
viction is forced upon us that nowhere cas 
we fiad rest, nowhere be that tumult comes 
not. Ob! the unfathomable mystery of life. 
Kuow the world, comprehend the human; 
is is but unbarring the gate to the great 
highway of maltiplied woes and perils. Seek 
kuowledge; it is but learning the secrete of 
evil anu its concomitant suffering; it is 
taking the anguish-bitterness of sin's dower 
to us, not always by experience, but in the 
consciousness that there exists that which 
we would not. 

And must this be? Is there no remedy? 
Must we grasp the night flower of igaorance, 
or else bear ever upon our brows the impress 
of pain’ Must we be chained to the flesh? 
Dare we nut look on evil, unless we err? 
Dare we not know the foibles and incon- 
sistencies of the human unless we stumble? 
Must we be held helpless and powerless, lest 
we fall? Must we walk blindfold, fettered 
aud mute, lest we wade through slough 
of wrong—buman weakness! Must we be 
so wedded to grief and sorrow, losses and 
crosses, that we cannot raise our eyes to the 
cold, radiant splendor that gleams from the 
far-off Isle of Avalon? Is there nothiog 
higher, nothing nobler for Gud's children? 
Yes! With His guidance and our owa 
strength of soul and will aod purpose, we 
may bury the sorrow of our lives, and trom 
ite ashes and deadness will epring rare and 
radiant flowers, whose every white leaf 
turned heavenward will bear the impress of 
peace. Yes, possessing the amulet of true 
faith and true purity the soul is sentiael 
over the body; but this is not of earth, but 
alone from God. With a sure bope of a Bs- 
youd, a sure promise of the E‘erdal, we may 
have all the honor and renowa that the true 
and earnest worker desires, and it is well, 
and it is bappinese; but having all the glory 
the world can give and having not the 
Refuge, having no hope of a blessed Im- 
mortality, having not the ‘peace that 
cometh from God,” what have we? Nothing! 
And what have we after ‘life's fitful fever 
bas burned ” 


Geed Meals no Trifle. 

One of the most fatal mistakes that I 
know of in bousehold economy is a neglect 
of, or indifference to, the inflaence of litte 
things, ‘* Ob, it’s only a trifle,” is a say- 
ing, which, acted on, has wrecked the com- 
fort of many a home. 

it was a trifling fault in Mrs, Tilt’s ser- 
vant, which her mistress was too much oc- 
cupied to remonstrate against, remedy, or 
prevent, that she seldom put tue kettle lid 
on close and tight, ao that the water became 
amoky; and poor Mr. Tilt, a delicate man, 
unwiiling to an his otherwise excallent 
wife by complaining of trifles, often was 
unable to relish his breakfast. Uarefreshed, 
and therefore uncomfortable, he began bis 
long day's deek-work at his office in the city, 
and wondered at bis feeling sinking, sod 
yet with mo appetite for food at mid-day. 
He must have something ; a little stimulaat 
will eet him right, he thinks, and give Lim 
working power for awhile, and eo the daily 
dram becomes a daily necessity, and then it 
loses its effect ualees increased, and Mr. 
Tilt loses his relish for solid food, and be- 
comes thinner and weaker every day, watil 
ag exclaim: ‘‘ Desk-work is killing poor 

ils.” 

I wish he could eat such a breakfast s* 
I do,” says a vigorous man, guite as old and 
as hard-worked aa Tilt. ilt might have 
answered, had he seen the well-spread and 
well-served breakfast-table of his acqasia- 
tance: “{ wish 1 had such a breakfast to 
eat.” 

Tea, coffee, or cocoa, smoking, 20 
emoky. Good appetising bread and batter, 
wholesome, well-cooked, well-served simpl* 
retiches to promote the at woe 
cheery morning meal, send the coasumer oat 
oo his brisk walk to business 20 satisfied aod 
well, that the toils of the day are cheer 





fully eocouutered, healthy at ac 
customed hours come;, and night finds bia 
wearied, certainly, bat mot exbaastel. 


Sarely any cause taat spoils the appstive for 
breakfast is not really a trifle. 


GM Sea-bathing is a valuable tonic if 
properly taken, anless there is too mach de- 





distance, she “Mother, don’t 
you think that if he lived nearer to God, be 
wouldn't bave to talk so loud?” 
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By Tur actor of “ Joyoe Dormer's Story.” 


CHAPTER XVII. 
Mise PYECROFT'S INVITATIONS, 
Whenever a stranger eppeared at Broad- 
mead, there was sn immediate round of 
festivities, It mace a pleasant change in 


the visitivg circle. 
Whether the amusement to be obtained 


were great or pot, ne one in Broad.weed, ex- 





“I should not 
she marries Jasper, 
“ Ner I,” anmewered Letty; “ unless she’s 
only firting.” 
— — —⏑ Fee 
asked Mise Sophia. ‘‘She never goes any- 
where, and is so shy with every one except 


“She is never invited anywhere. Be- 
sides, wee 2 eee, ee 6 See 2 
" responded Pye- 
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Mra. Seaton's answer was favorable. 
would come, and Jasper would come. 

“Ana there was just as much chance of 
Diana's declining as of Jasper's, if we had 
only thought of it,” said Mise Sophia. ‘* She's 
as full of whims as ever; and | really don’t 
think she’s been quite herself ever since Mr. 
Carteret went.” 


“She has been quieter,” answered Miss 
been regularly to 


** Bo has Jasper. 

** Yee; | wonder why. I always supposed 
that be was an atheist. He did not come to 
church for years.” 

— Di'e exemple,” said Miss Bo- 


Miss Letty looked ¢ tful. 

* I thivk, if I were a girl, I should prefer 
Mr. Carteret. There is something very hind 
and gentle about bim.” 

At this crisis, Miss Pyecroft, with her 
} po on, waseecen wal down the gar- 


“ Rebecoa is going to invite 8 Neri 
avd his sieter. 1 wonder if she will come,” 
exclaimed Miss Sopbia. 

“1 am afraid not; she's too shy.” 

“I wonder what the Crawf and Mre. 
Beaton will think of it.” 

“« ay an? think anything wrong that 

oes. 


“No.” 
And Miss Pyecroft proceeded on her mie- 


Whether she would have eucceeded in it 
if Diana bad not been there, is doubtful; 
but Diana, having worked Jasper round to a 
better appreciation of the Neris, was at the 
present moment bent upon every 
one else appreciate them slso. Not that she 
set any value upon any one in Broadmead, 
but ehe had conceived the design of placing 
the Neris on what she deemed their proper 
footing in society. 

** Waich you won't do, Di,” said Jasper, 
after having listened patiently to a long ex- 
ordium in praise of her frieuds. ‘* It isn't 
in the constituted nature of things.” 

* Then it ought to be.” 

* Liberty, equality, aed fraternity, Di,” 
said Jasper, laughing. ‘ You are a regular 
little red republican. You will get turned 
out of Broadmead society yourself instead 
of advancing others in it.” 

** |] shouldn't care if I was,” she replied ; 
and | don't know what a red republican is. 
Bat | den’t believe in equality and frater- 
nity—at least, not in this world. What a 
terrible thing it would be!” 

** And in the world to come ?” 

** Jaeper, | am serious,” she answered, re- 
provingly. ‘‘I don’t know what to think 
about the world to come. That is one of 
my difficulties.” 

** What ier” 

“The fraternity. Mies Pyecroft, Dr. Craw- 
ford, and all the people | "t like—I can't 
thiok I shall feel glad to see them there.” 

* Perbaps you won't.” 

“*T really think that I could get to like 
positive sinners better. One might pity de- 
cided sinpers, to that in time one’s pity 
might grow into a sort of love. I hope itis 
not very wreng to feel as I do.” 

**{ hope not,” said Jasper, rather ear- 


pestly. 

“Do you feel the same, Jasper?” asked 
Diana, agsin struck by some fancied parailel 
between berseif and Jasper. 

* Which ret do you der that I bel 
to, Di?’ be asked, haif seriously. 

** Perbapes not exactly to either. Of course, 
you are no better than I am; perhaps even 
not quite so good as I have bees since | 
kpew Jobn Carteret—at least, | mean,” she 

, qualifyingly, *‘ that you do not try to 
beliews ta as much as I do.” 

He hed a little bitterly. 

** Bat | know you are quite, quite honest 
— ia @ great deal!” she said 
“fie ccarted. 

“Am I?" 

“Yeo. I bave no belief in balf the good 
people of Broadmead, and I have in you. | 
do not believe you would do arything mean 
or ¢ishonorable. I know precisely how bad 





expression came into Jas- 
per's pale face, that Husbed slightly as she 


epoke. 

** Have I vexed you?" she asked. “I did 
not intend to do so; bat lalways put myself 
and you together as the outcasts of Broad- 
mead religious reepectability—always doing 

we ought not to do, aod leaving un- 


feelings within him, eould not fo: bear amil- 


* You are net much of « reasoner, Di.” 

“ Yot what I say ie true. 1 always think 
that there is something untrue in « great 
— the reasoning thet sounds very plau- 


Agein something ian ber speech touched 
Jeeper, for a quick shade of annoyance 
persed over bis countenance. 

“Yon are growing better, Jaxper, 1 am 


ite sure that you are,” she said conso- 
—* “You bave been so different since 
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the top, so that you may have so trouble 
about it thie evening.” 

** Ind: od —bat, cariesima,” anewered 
sora Neri, » “it hae been there al- 
weys But it isin too old « fashion.” 

“ Not in the least, Jt ts foreign—it will 
look distinguisbed. You could not have your 
@resees in the fashion of Miss or 
Mrs. Crawford. 1t would be entirely out of 
taste. Imagine yourself in Mise Pyecroft's 
black eatin and best cap! What would you 
look like r 








Aod overcome with the bt, Diana 
cont Gown tanguiag Oy tho cite the buge 

mk. 

** L should look droll,” answered the Sig- 
nora. 


‘Yes, my maestro would scarcely know 
you, No, 


round the throat and sleeves. It is like 
Vandyke's lace, Signorina, you will look 
like « plotere." 

“It te from Venice,” said Neri, 
‘ looking with slightly awakened interest into 
the trunk. ‘So aleo the fan. Ab! and that 
bracelet—it is long since I did place it on 


” 


my arm. 
onl oe go to-night; and I shall try to 


@ red rose in the conservatory—or a 
camelia might do. You will belike a Floren. 
tine or a Venetian I shall thick 
yap Base wenose tate the room from some 





L 
: HE 
ine 
A 


z 
; 
af 
af 


i 
H 
i 
s 


2 

ih 
fick 
i 
ETE 
AHH 


; 
E 
i 


f 
t 
i 
Hie 


, 
make bimeecif pal gy as wost people if 
be only chore, that it wae a great 
that he was not aware bow pepzlar he might 
make himself with very little trouble. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
DIANA AND THE SIGNORA. 
** Carissima, I cannot go.” 


“Ob, that is not of the slightest conse- 
quence; the fan le in keeping with the cos- 
tume.” 

* You do forget, carina, that I am an old 
TER cicteeh eatetGtenn “es 
have that makes th 


perpetual you 
ia you. It te only euch people as Mise Pye- 
croft who grow old. It is the material world 
that batters us so terribly—the living so 
close down to the earth.” 





toy. So it is that ous 


a Ri ever Art, Biemorine r* asked 
' Diana, up from grou 
Signora Newi's face slightly clouded. 

** One is foolieh som ia youth,” she 
said, after a little hesitation. ‘' Cardesima, 


& long regret.” 

Diana was sorry that she hed asked the 
question, but an irresistible impulee seised 
her to make the inquiry. 





** But you have —— Signorina.” 

9— — with my full heart to say no, 
corissima ; but that woman ferridile did in- | 
siet that she would not hearit. And Gia- | 
seppe, it is no more pleasure to him than to 
me 


“Ah! but what shall I do if you are not 
there? I shall have no pleasure then, and I 
have been dream all night of the party. 
If you do not go, I will not go either. [ 
will go up now to Miss Pyecroft, and tell 
her that we have all changed our minds.” 

8 Neri smiled. 

“That might be worse, Orsola,” said he, 
turning to bis sister; “ for then would arrive 
your Miss Pyecroft terridile, and would what 
she calls argue the poiot, than which is 
nothing more fatal to one’s peace.” 

“Of course she would, maestro; and she 
would stay for hours and bourse, until she 
made eee that it was the most necessary 
th {a the world for you to go; and eo you 
would go in the end, after having endured 
the long lecture; and, therefore, you may 
just as well go without having it. hat are 
= to wear, Signorina?” And she 
J suddenly round upon her friend. 

** 1 do not know.” 

— ene glanced down at her long 


ress 
I 1 wear but one kind,” she eaid. 
“Yes,” replied Diana, ‘ but you are not 
going to wear thet this evening. You must 
— some of your old trunks, and bring out 
e treasures that are lying there.” 
Bi, Neri shook ber . 
‘* To please me," said Diana. Every one 
that loves me, pleases me, And there are 
not many, Sigvoriaa.” 
** I do, carina.” 
“And therefore I may go with you, and 
find the wonderfal dress that is hidden ander 
folds of soft paper; and you will let me be 
like the fairy mother who made Cinder- 
ella all ready for the ball? Muestro, have I 
not your permission to make the Signorina 
do everything I wivh ber to do?” 
The old man emiled. 
“No one can withstand madamigella,” be 
answered; ‘‘ she ever has ber way.” 
* And I will sing my best to night, though 
there will be no one to care for it but you 
and Jasper. And | will play the accompani- 
ments to your violin to perfection; | can if 
lL like. The inepiration will come into my 
finzers—it is there already, macestro—tisten !” 
And she ran overs brilliant preiude on the 
piano. ‘“‘Is not that good? 1 am in heart 
and tane to-day.” 

“ Bravissima /—it is divina /’ said Signor 
Nevi, bis eyes glistening. 

* Yer, we will bave a little concert to our- 
selves, maestro, We can play ourrelves into 
the seventh beaver, far above the stupid 
people at the party; and the Signorina will 
listen to us, and we shall lend her part of 
our wings, so that she may mount up wi bh 
us. There is a new life for music ia me to- 
day. Listen again ;” and, placing ber band 
on Signor Neri's shualder, sbe burst forth— 


‘* Bpeed to your own courte my flight, 

Ciad in robes of virgin white; 

Take me —— 

Angels ever bright and fair, 

Take, ob! take me to your care.” 
“TI sball —4— that to-night, maestro.” 
But Signor Neri's eyes were dim with tears. 
“ The Lord in good,” be said, * who hee 
given me, far away from mine own Italy, to 
hear the wice of an , 
** Maestro! maetre/” «exclaimed Diana, 
ho ding up her floger, * you will make me 
so vain that I shall not know what to do. 
Ien’t it very wrong, Sigsorioa, when I am 
trying all the time so bard to be humble? 
Bat Low,” she said, drawing the Sigoors to- 
wards the door, ‘you wili let me sce that 
wonderfal dros, will you not?” 

The Signora suffered Diana to bave ber 
way. 
ai remember ry box eget 
brass cl aod a fonay old lock, av 
oddly shapes key. Yes, that i it!” and 
Diana selected a key from the buach Signora 
Neri produced 





what we ought todo. And yet,” she 


The Bignora, as she wae always called in 
Broadmead, must have been very wy fy 
her youth: her features were fine and deli- 
cate, and there was a calm ex joa 
—the result of ong 4— —— sone 
perbape the moet u part er " 
and gave the ever-young idea of her to 
whiob Diana bad alluded, 

**T ought not to have said what I did,” 
said Diana. 

The Signora smiled, and patted Diana's 
obeek. 

“It gives me no wound, cariaima,” she 
replied. ‘‘In the picture galleries that are 
in the heart so immortal, one loves some 
sketches more than others. Some are as 
gems eo precious, that one over them draws 
aocurtain, Soitis! If one has grieved, it 
has been that some joy, some beauty is 
marred; but still, carina, the beanty 
has for once been, and eo is it everlasting in 
the soul. Now and then do l look back, 
and gather it up again. Then say J, once 
did Our Lady make my pathway bright with 
a gieat light. And the light went oul when 
she sew fit." 

Diana's lipe were on the point of unclos- 
ing again to say—‘' I don’t believe you ever 
really flirted, Signorina,” whon Signora Neri 
agaio spoke. 


‘*I waa yourg and pretty, carina, and | 
hed a lover. Erocolo was his name. Ercolo 
Was grave and earnest, and liked not that | 
should jJaugh aod talk with others; and 
though I did love, | was willing to hear my 
praise from all. I liked that all should ad- 


thing like a goudols. 
wore Neti smiled. 

** Not eo emooth, carissima.” 

“No, Jennings and Mason make great 
waves im carrying it. And yet do you know, 
Signoriva, I would rather go ia it than in 
the smoothest ruening carriage. 1 shall 
- envy you—for I do like that old sedan- 

ir, 1 sometimes think | will write @ story 
of the old ladies who left it a a legacy to 
Broadmead—of the rights of Jeanivgs aed 
Mason to be bearers —aud of the hearts tbat 
have fluttered with as they went ia it 
tea party, and how 
dreoping and downcast. ’ 
ore ort of i, Some 

I i go sit in it, and fall as 

dream it ali over, It very 


y 
»| im Mies Pyecroft's great coach-house, that 


poor little sedan-chair, in the middle of it, 
and noth elee—nos even an old saddle 
or bridle. bata pity there are no fairies 
im the world!" said Diane, in abrupt concia- 


“Why, cartssima?" ask Bignora Neri, in 
some eu 


Tem town i 

“lem to day, Signorina, bet I am 
so happy. I don't hnow why, but it seems 
as h some jcy-secret were being whie- 
— i rough earth; and if the 
» and trees, and waters only 
they would tell me what it was—as 
" abe added, thinkiag of 
the tapestry in her lost Paradise, ‘ were 
trying to send some =e pee 
world. Bome more thread, faa, | = 

= gl said Diana, lag from 
he. “This lace looks lovely on the vel- 
and this will do for the sleevee—if 


I : out it 

‘ s 

“ Your are a charm Mra. 

Beaton won't have old yy pe 

help it, co it always goes on her dresses ia 
come wan. 1 get quite tired of 

it, There, all is ready now. I wish | could 

come help you to dress; but Bossy is 


But Bignora Neri dexterously obtained 
poneesioa of it, and olagped it round Diana's 


seen at 
acother arm. 

“Oh! Bignorina, it ic too beautiful.” And 
Diana gazed admiringly on the exquisite 
—-, displayed in the Aaoly wrought 


* Not so—it pleases me to see it on thy 
agar méa,; and it will please Giuseppe 


Bignora Neri watobed Diana as she tr! 
down the garden path, and out into the lave 
where she met with Jasper Beaton who hed 
just been across the reotury fields sbooti le 

Diana was evidently scolding him for bis 
bard-hearted ex tion, and he was laugh- 

ly defending himeei(. 

here was a glow upon bis pale features 
that gave an unusual animation to them, 
and caused Signora Neri to observe to her 
brother— 

“Mr. Beaton is h d lmost, Giu- 


m To-day, quite,” avewered Signor Neri. 

** 1 wonder bow it will be,” murmured the 
Signore, ‘The child has yet a child's 
heart.” 

‘*No," replied Signor Neri; *' not so, Or- 
sola, The divine depths of ber voice tell me 
that ber soul has come tober, She is no 
longer a obild."” 

** Bat, Giuseppe, voices are divine that 
belong obildren, l remember one angel 
chorister who was but a child—how sweet, 
how heavenly bis voice! Do you remember, 
Giuseppe ?” 

‘I remember, Orsola; but it was as the 
voloe of cherubim and seraphim, not of a 
soul born to the earth, that must be pierced 
with the surrow of the Master—that appre- 
hends, that flutters up to beaven, yet feels 
of earth; that knows ite bumanity, and is 
struggling up to God. I could have wept, 
Ore at ber tones to-day. He that lives 
in music, as I do, can tell these intonations, 
even as the sounds of various instruments: 
he can detect the untuned string, the falee 
tone and the true. To the keen ear of the 

joian ia there no deception, ler life ts 








mire; acd I made pretence of not caring 
for Ercolo—though of him I thought by 
night and day. { knew not it would end 
as it did. Ercolo went sway and | lost 
him. He married, but he was not peppy. 
1 was not happy, but | never married, Er- 
colo died long ago; and I pray even until 
now for his soul! He is nearer to me than 
he was in life; and it will be all as it should 
be some time. But, cariesima, do not do 
likewise.” 

»1 never shall,” ssid Dians, very ener- 
getically, thinking of John Carte:et. And 
then, half ashamed of the emphasis she bad 
thrown upon ber words, she said, apologeti- 
cally, ‘‘ but 1am not likely to be tempted ; 
there is no one in Broadmead for me to flirt 
with. And even if there were, lam not eo 
pretty as you were, Signorina’ 

The Signora bent an inquisitive gaze on 
her cowpanion. She looked intently into 
the eyes that looked up #0 earuestly into 
her:. 

** Varina, if the temptation do come, cast 
it away,” she said, so gravely and earcestly, 
that Diana involuntarily answered, 

* Amen.” 

Then suddenly she roused up W the busi- 
pees in hand. 

“The carriage shall come fur you to- 
nigbt,” she said, going on with ber arrange 
mente. 

The signora shook her head. 

** Cartasima, thou bast no carriage. It is 
Mra. Seatou's.” 

‘It is Jaeper's,” eaid Diana, laughing. 
* And | cap do aoythiog 1 like with what 
is Jasper's, You do not know how good and 
kind he is. So very good!" 

Signore Neri gave a searching glance once 
more at Diane. ut Diane was calmly con 
templating the fan. 

| thiok Joba hes made us all better at 
Broadmead,” she observed, moditatively. 
“*Boulda’t you like to bear bim preach, 
Bignorinn? Wheo be comes at Christmas, 
you will come tu church just once, w hear 
him?’ 

** Ja Mr, Carteret comiag then at Christ- 
mas!” 


* Yes.” 
“That is well,” ssid Signore Neri, 
thoug btfully. 


** Bat this hae nothing to do with the car- 
risge.” And Diaua started up. ‘' What 
time shall it be here ’” 

“At no time. | go in the sedan-chair, 
and Giuseppe will walk.” 

7) No.” 


come, and every breath of outer life speaks 
of it unto her. And more, Oreola—the mayi- 
cian that weaves the web whose warp is sun- 
light, and whose woof the tiseue of the rain- 
bow, has placed his seal upon ber beast, and 
locked therein a treasure that half guides 
her voice.” 

He spoke rapidly in his own langue; 
and hie sister, still following out ber own 
meditations, asked— 

** Then will it be Mr, Carteret?" 

* Oreola!—who else?” returned the old 
man. 

“Mr. Beaton ia kind, is handsome, is 
rich." 

*Ocsola!” And the old man's voice spoke 
reproachfully. 

** Giuseppe !" 

** The child is an angel.” 

“Ab! Giuseppe she is aleo a woman;" 
and Signora Nesi sighed, and her fingers 
moved over her rosary. 

Perchanoe, as she told ber beads, she 
thought of Diaua wod Juba Carteret. 

(TO BK CONTINUED. } 


CH Gen. KR. K. Soott states that be re 
cently found on « plantation near Charles 
ton, 5. C., a man working os & common beld 
hand who was highly cultivated, and capable 
of speakiog and writing ten languages, Greek 
aod Arabic among them He earned ao little 
that be was ‘orced to teach schoo! ia the 
eveniag ty support bimeelf ia the simplest 
manver. 


thirty years there have been im this country 
eighty ceat cattle to each bundred of the 
population, Of these eight should be wora 
jog oxen and twenty-eight milch cows. 
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“ How delightful!” sbe continued, as she 


* Sé, of, cariesima —it mast be so.” 
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Cures the woret pains in from ove to tweety minutes. 
Not ope hour after reading thle advertisement need 
any one cuffer with pain. Bad Moma 
Mettef ica cure tor every pale. wee the Art 
and |e the only pain remedy ihat inetemtiy steps the 
most ezeructating Paine, allays le@ammetions, and 
cures Conges’ioes, whether of the Langa, Stomach, 
Bowels, of other glands or organr, by one applies 
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Glately resort te a remedy that will strengthen the 
stomach and digestive organs. For, ee soon as this 
desirable objcct has been sccomplished the health 
Improves, and (be patient resumes hic ueual personal 
appearance, HOSTETTER'> STOMACH BITTERS 
have attained a world-wide popularity in each cases, 
and have been proven the beet aed safest means of 
removing constipation, ton'ng the stomach, aiving 
energy to the liver, and relieving every 6) mptom of 
Brrvousnese and depression of spirits. Ite cheering 
and beneficial eflecie are bigh'y spoken of by thon- 
sands, who owe to it thel: restoration to health. Ne 
restorative ip the annals of medi has dithe 
sume popularity in the short «pace of time it bas 
been before the pubiic, or bas won the high eadorve 
ments acoorded to this es: ellent tonic, Masy other 
preparations, purporing to bs correctives and re- 
storatives, have been intr. duced, and heve perished 
ome by one, while the popularity of Hoerervan’s 
“7omsom Birrens coatiners te iccrease, and is now 
eoog vised as @ dard houschold medicine. The 
success which atiende the use e@ the Bitters evinces 
at otce ite virtues in all cases of debility end dls case 
of the ot ch. Certificates, a'most without sem 
ber, have bees published, ot.eting ite truly mi- 
raculous power in removing thase painful aad fearta! 
Gleeases, And at thie time it seeme idle te do more 
than call attention to the great remedy of t'e age, io 
order to awaken pubiic at ention to ite excellence, 
It te tee onty proparation of the kind that te reliable 
in all cares, and it le therefore worthy of the con. 
sideration of the afflicted. aah 
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sends hie * Family &mysician,” 0 pages, 
free by mail to any one, This book le to make any 
one their own ductor, Remedice are given tor Thirty 
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fend your direction to Dr 4%. 8. FIT MH & BON, 
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The Prettiest Wemaen in New York so 
clety, leet winter, wae a rougb-ekioned, freckled 
faced ja y in Daytoa, O., bat one year ago. She 
used Hazan's Mayovlla Ba'm upoe ber face and hands 
with seach persiet pew, that ber compiexion became 
her greatest sttrection It will dothe same for any 
one. It will oblitetete Ballown oe, Moth patches, 
King-marks, Sunburn, 2c, sive & marble like com 
plerion, ane perpetual the bloom of youth for pears 


What the Magnolia Balm ie to the complesion, 
Lyon's Celebrated Kathairun is to the hair It not 
only beaut flee the tair, bat simulates its growth, 
and prevents it from fall ng out of turning gray. All 
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If bo treatm ot le saomitted ta, Consumption or In 
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ported from these sources aed the besith and hap 
piness and that of posterity depecads open promp 
aes of a teliable remedy) Ha: usotno's Exrasct 
Br ue, oetabliched epwards of 20 pears, prepared by 
H. Hetmpotn, 
Practica: and Analytical Chemirt, 
506 Brosdway, Yew York, ond 
104 South Tenth street, rbliade!phis, Pa, 


tnteresiiug te Ladies. 

Having asec the Grover @ Baker Seeing Machine 
tur etg At yeaa, I tee! that Lean rm commend it to the 
public, aud eal. ly ca It le tue beet machine tu use, 
it having required pe repatre in ihattime and wee 1 


ty have anuih rf, it would be the Grover & Baker, 
Mae J A Cn lS#, 


Ab: oa, O. 


Burnett's Coceaime meds only to be tried 
It dreesee the hair bk autifully 
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“mY wire.’ 


What is my wife like? Stay an/ bear, 
Her eyes are soft, aed dart, aad brown ; 
Lim;44 and lustroas, and as clear 
As eters from Heavea shicieg down 
On thie dull world. Aod tor her sine— 
Bhe's not so tall but she mast raise 
Her lips to mine, aod | cna gese 
Regd down wa:ds ia those loving eyes. 
Oe te en ee 
All crleply, golden, soft, aed fair; 
And fallbeg roued her shoulders white 
la waving meeres, rich aed rare. 
Her bande! @bet artict o'er could paiat ! 
Bo daluty -tipped, so smal! and tbin: 
at and eweet with perfumes faint, 
Acd white os wex the satin rkio. 
And then her feot te slender, +mal!, 
And sreobing like a serpent’s crest 
The semblance likes me not at all, 
Bo choose the simile you beat 
Adaise. Bat gees not vver-bald: 
My wife is bu: molest girl, 

Ae tree as tee! and pure as gold, 
Teouge fa'r ae Ocean's fairem pearl. 
And can yuy gues be: greatest charm ?- 
A fare ove, wo; hut be it known, 
Ja heert, sud soul, and mind, my wile 
le mine—all mine, and mive alone. 





THE 
TORY BROTHERS. 
A Tale of the Delaware Valley 


WHITTEN FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
UNWELOOME PROPOSALA 


It wes two days alter the arrest of the 
Lieuteoaet. Giece Urahsm still remained 
in the bome of ber friend+, it being uosafe for 
her to attempt to retura to ber tather +, and 
she not desiring to do eo as long as ber lover 
wae expoacd to such danger. o communi. 
cation bad parsed between them, anid she 
wee ta ignoracce of bis wheresbour, an en- 
deavor made by Mr. May to obtain such io- 
formation rerulting only ia bis receiving a 
warticg to interest biaael( no more io the 
fate of the * young rebel,’ 

He had not been arraigned eo far for the 


posed, for be knew that Co pews 
have ber distress most paintully jecreace! 


still co: feed m the city, Bet ebe wae at 
last to be ecqualated with the whole truth. 

Ibe weeks parsed of. It wae wicter. 
Coambere had continued bis visite or culls 
rather at the Bouse of Mr. May, where Grace 
stil war, She hed massaged to commani- 
cate with ber father aad sister, and had 
beeu advised to romain with her friends till 
the enemy left the ciry. 

At leat the tory Licutevant imagined tbat 
he had made +o much progreve in Grace's 
favor that be veutered « proposal of mar 
riege. He bed greatly mi-taken the situa- 
tion, F.iom belong ot fret disliked and feared 
by the family be bad come at last to be 
tolerated. There was something attractive 
in the young man, though be was net one & 
pare young yitl would choose, Grace had 
foreseen bis totentions in bin repeated visste. 
Faichfal os from the firet to ber abernt and 
imprisoned lover, she rejected bis suit with 
unmistakable decision, Khe commended 
bim never to mention the subject agein, if 
be continued bis coming to the pouse, whiob 
she could not forbid, though sbe did not en 
courage it. The young men flew into e« furi- 
ous peetion when bis proposes! was declined. 
He di cleared that it wae the rebel Lieutenant 
that stood in his way; told her of bis ritoa- 
tion; and swore be would yet powess ber 
at avy cost, Grace, greatly terrified, erpe- 
cially on ber lover's account, could only 
teave the room in teare, Chambers depart- 
ed with a look in bis face that told of evil. 





CHAPTER XXII. 
A DARK HOUR. 

It was now mid-winter. Washington and 
bis army were encemped at Vallvy Forge, a 
deep and rogge! bollow, twenty miles north- 
west from Poiade'pbia. Ibe enffcrings of 
that dreadful winter we need not recount. 
Troops from each particular state hed their 
quarters togetber in a temporary villege of 
log bate. ‘Thousands had no blankets, and 
were obliged to epend the rights ia trying to 
keep warm, rather than in sleeping. They 
also euffered gr atly at times from soarcity 
of food, Captarn Irvin wae there, anxious 
acd apprehenrive on bis friend's account, 
but bearing op under the triale of the eitua- 
tion with all a soldier's and a patrivt’s forti- 
tude, If he could only have been assured of 
the safety of hi« friend be would have been 
even cbeerful. He had heard from bis home, 
from bie betrothed, and bed learned all toat 
they knew of the Lieutenant, At last came 
word of the increased danger of his situa- 
tion, He was heli a» a suspected epy. It | 





pert he bad taken ia the piisoner's behalf, 
tovough he feared that the protection that 
had been extended ty the young officer 
would b. male, at young Chaabers's insti 
gestive, a giound fur proceedings againet | 
him. How war it that nothing had been 
done? 

The family of Mr. Mey were in the sit 
ting room uy stairs discumtag the position 
of affairs, aud eaveavoriog tu assure them- 
selves that the Licutenaut would be treaced 
leniently, aud that nothiog would result 
from thetr own kindness to him, Yet Mr. 
May was known to be we alous patriot, and 
wer in disfavor with several poweiful tory 
faa ities of the city 

“A gentleman 
Grabam.” 

A servant entered with there words, All 
looked surptived, particularly Grace, whore 
eed face biighteved afie:waid wiih a half. 
hope, and then became shadowed with 
deeper apprebension 

* Woo can it be?" she waid. ' IT have no 
acquatotances ia the city who would appear 
at this time.’ 

** He aid not vive his name, mise, but raid 
as how be would be pleased tome you at 
your convenience,” sai! the servant. 

** Tell bien I witl be down,” 

The servant departed, and Grace prepared 
te descend. Wav cvald toe gentioman be 
an offiver—a Britisy officer—ceitawly not 
Mejor Langley, whom ebe bad met before 
the war, Aavihber name ooourred to her— 
but sure'y it could not be he. 

Roe entered the parlor, A young man rove 
to meet ber -it wae Lieutena:t Coambera, 
Grace paused io paietul confusion, Coam- 
bere iguored i, bowing respect(ully, 

* Leeutevant Chamvers’—sbe gave him 
bie evident title ** this is uaexpooted to me, 
To what 

‘Pardon me, Miss Graham,” he sail, in- 
terrapting her; ‘i koow | have takea a 
great liberty, but we sere veighbors once, 
aed I might say friends before these troubles 
began, Let us be friends still, though our 
vie #e aud position are uifferent.” 

“Lem rare,” retarced the young lady, 
motioning bim toe seat, “that | would be 
heppy to beve the old relation restored.” 
Bhe was doubly eurprised at bis ovnciliatory 
words and tespect(al manner. “At the 
same time,” she oontioued, * 1 fear t shall 
be unable to regard with the kindest foul. | 
inge-- 1 must speak plainly-one who io t © 
hoar of bi. country’s pert! could offer bim 
self to her enemies ag .iost her.” | 

The young man (lush d, and a momectary | 
look of anger shone ia his eyes 

“Ae lt said, Mi «Graham, our views are 
dfforent. Terough my tather I have ia- 
fluenoe with cfficers of bigh rank in the 
army. Yvur fread, Mr. May, bas seriously 
compromiced himself by his oonree from tue | 
brgioning of this struggle, and eapeciaily by 
his recent action towad a suspected indi- 
viteal” 

Ureoe turned deadly pale. 

* My vietts bere,” contiaued young Cham- 
bors, rising, * will serve to avert acy porsi- | 
bie danger to himself as the consequence of | 
bie ect. I sball bo bappy to see yuu ageia, 
Mise Graham. Fur the piosent, good-cven- 


an officer. to see Minas 








» 

be coolness of the young tory was ay. | 
rounding. tle uad departed, 
himeel{ to come again. Grace went up stairs 


avd relate: wat had taken place. What | 


| 


could be the secret of bis maguanimity * 
Toe reader will petbaps guess that young 
Coambere admired the teic patriot —and 
hoped, when her ascorpted 
0.0, to win heras his wife. He had seil- 
Serurence enough to convince bim that she 
would after a time yield to nis wishes. His 
h entirely 


| BEweloome, it was thought best that they 


should be received, since if he were denied 
the howse be would take ievenge on Mr. 
wees in & manver a pro- 


tection. W qvestioned by Mr. May as 


to Lieatemant Warner, be at first professed 


lit, if the mood should seize them. 


t bed iuvited 


was known that young Chamovere aad Lewis | 
Doane had jorned toe British in Poiladelphia, 
What if citner should seek to do Liea'enant 
Warner deacly evil? They were capable of 
Afvcer | 
awhile came darker miagivings, and Captain | 
Irvin determined, if be could yet perma,ion' 
to rook at any cost to buneelf the liberation 
of bis friend. He was granted leave to pro- 
ceed as he mizht think best in the matter. 








The scene of our story changes once more 
to Puiladelphia—-to the parlor of Mr, May. 
The tory Lieutenant bad cailed, and sent a 
demand for the presence of Mise Grabam. | 
Boe was unwell—almost wern out by toe 
streio upon ber mental and nervous system— 
but feasiog to offend the young man by a re- 
fusal to see him, desounded, in rerponse to 
his request, to the pa:lor. Pale and agitated 
she entered. Chambers noted her appear- 
avor, and a secret feeling of triumph filled | 
his bosom. He was about to play his last 
card-—s strong one—againet her, and he re- 
joiced to see her eo weak aud unnerved, | 

*Good-evening, Mise Grabam; I have | 
called to see you on a subject concerning | 
your friend——your very dear friend,” he | 
senecred—‘'the unfortunate Lieut, Warner. 
Al! you are interested." 

Grace rank on the sofa, murmuring faintly, 
* Qo ou." 

** it i my very uopleasant mission to in- | 
form you that the young man has been ar- 
raigved as a e@py, circumstances pointing 
very clearly to hie baviog acted in tnat dan- | 
—— capacity while our troops were ia the | 

erseys, Mureover bia presence in this city | 
has not been explained to the satisfaction of | 
our commander. tle will be tried in a few 
days, and as it is already evident what the 
resait will be, be will provably suffer the 
penalty prescribed in case of conviction as 
an ageot and informer of the enemy.” 

“Ob! my God " gasped the suffering girl, | 
comprebendiog in a bewildered way the , 
meaning of the dreadful words, | 

The speaker weut merc.lessly on: * There | 
can be no excape for the young man; he will 
surely dic, woless— unless—" | 

** Ucless what?" asted poor Grace, catch- | 
ing blinaly at the wore, | 

** Unless you chowwse to save bim !" said 


| 
| 
' 


would | pessivng by day, and until late at might the 


ectivity among them precieded the possi- 


He merely told ber that the Lieutenant was | bility of parsing unseen, even if be could 


bave left bis room. Tne vicinity of bis 
prison sppeared to be a getherivg plece for 
parties eboet te start on foraging expedi- 
tions, and also after their retura from such. 
Tois explaised the unuuel stir to be wit- 
neseed at almost any boar in the neighbor- 
hood. Day after day the prisoner bed 
watched peering soldiers end the citia-ne 
who sometimes came out of cauriorty to vee 
what was golog on, but not one famlier face 
among the latter bad be observed. He bad 
hoped that if some of hie friends could be 
informed of bis exact situation means might 
be devieed for his reecuy; but the weery 
hours went on, and the prorpect before bim 
seemed te parrow darker aod darker, till 
desth spposred to be the ouly certainty. He 
thought of Grace, wondering if she hed been 
perm''ted to retarn to ber friends, or whether 
sbe still remained in the city. He longed to 
know if Mr May ba: been made to suffer 
for the protection he had given him—if it 
would be believed by the Britieh under what 
circumstances be had been brought to the 
house of bis friend. Bat he beard no word 
frum any source, and with the prospect of 
an igoominious death before bim, the miod 
of the young soldier was troubled enough. 

** Woald that I hada died at Brandywine,” 
be thought; “there in old Birmiogbam 
grave yard | would be resting perhaps; it 
were tter than this ureless, hopeless 
lingering here.” Then a period of less des- 
pon jency would succeed, fullowed by gloom 
agaia—tor no soldier can bear with equa- 
pimity the prospect of dying the death uf a 
epy. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 

NEWS FROM THE PRISONER—A PLAN. 

Captaia Irvin bad yet formed no plan for 
the rescue of biefrievnd. He felt that delay 
might be fatal, but with ail bie impatience 
to assist bim be knew nut how toact. He 
at last received info:mation that afforded 
gteat reef to biv 4 * It was at 
the close of a gloomy day in January. He 
wae walking aloog one of tee rude streets 
formed by the arrangement of the soldiers’ 
huts, when as be approached the further 
end he saw @ party of troopers bringing in a 
prisoner. Curiosity prompted him to move 
toward them. 
‘Why, there’s the Captain now,” cried 
one of tbe men. 
** What is wanted !"' he inquired. 
** We've a prisoner bere,” 1e,lied the Ser- 





|geant in command of the party, “ who 


wishes to see you, but we were taking bim 
to beadquarters first.” 

‘Bring bim forward. What has he to 
say.” 

The map, a long, lean countryman, with a 
threwd expression of countenance, hearing 
the Captain's voice called out, 

“I've news for you, Captain, They've 
nabbed me for a spy—but you'll let me go 
when you bear what I've got to tell,” 

Toe Captain directed the Sergeant to con- 
duct the man to beadquarters, where he 
would immediately attend, 

In the pteseoce of several officers the 
countryman was examined. 

** 1 was about to yive myself up when the 
men ecined me, They wouldu't listen to my 
explanation, but hustied me off,” said he, in 
an aggrieved tone. 

* Je will be ail right if you give any good 
reason for your approach,” said ove uf the 


| officers. 


** Hold!" cried Captain Irvin, just enter- 
ing. “I kvow the man; be is bouvest. Ie it 
not Z-bulon Rive, of Montgomery ft” he ia- 


| quired, turning to the prisoner. 


** The tame, Captaio. i'm glad you know 
me.” 

“The man is one of my former neigh- 
bore,” spoke the Captain. ‘1 will answer 
for his actions, What have you to say, 
Zebulon?" 

“IT bring you news from your friend, 
Licnutepant Warner,” 

A look of joy sbone in the Captain's face. 

** What of bim; speak,’ he cried. 

“He is a prieoner still, I saw him yes- 
terday.” 

* You #aw bim’ 

Yee, sir.” 

‘How came you there? Tell me all,” 
raid Captain Irvin, impatiently 

“Well, you see the Brti-h were outa 
foraging in our parts two deys ago—and jurt 
for spite they carried me off; they said 
they wanted me to grease their fryicg-pans 
wito,” said Zebuloa, looking at bie lean 
bones. 

Captain Irvin did not appeciate the ba 
mor; he was too anxious to learn of his 
friend, 

**Go on, my friend—you saw the Lieu- 
tenant, you say?” 


Not in Philadelphia?” 


| ‘Yes, Captain; at bis prison window, 


the tory. | lookrng into the street.” 


“t!—how!? Ob! I gladly would 


paused in derpair 
“Ab! you understand,” he exclaimed. 
“Yes, you can save him—dy marrying me.” 
On, mot thet, pot that!’ 
** Toen be will surely die.” 


* You are ciuel; you are merciless!" she | 


orted, * Tou have set the authorities upon 
bim, and now you come to me thas. You 
are base, you are villainous.” 

‘Bay your eay, gil, It does no harm; 
my purpose is the same. Do you promise 
what | ask, or eball the rebel die ?” 

** Heve you not one drop of mercy in your 
heart '" 

“None; promise! or I gro, and ere the 
week bas ended the Lieutenant shall soffer 
death.” 

He turned as if to leave the room. The 
breia of the poor git! was barniaz; she was 
wild with the agony of ber position, “* Ob! 
I cannot let him oie,” she criet, * though 
he would forbid my serving him in seach a 
way. 1 promise, | promise.” And ene fell 
fainting to the tloor, Tae words had been 


speken, but only in deliriam Ctamberr, | 
| alarmed at her cuadition, but believiog that 


tover shoald |e the wicked way he bad attempted he 


ovuld aceomplish his ends, called assistance, 

j aud then took bis de ure. Grace was 
| removed to ber chamber, and a long and 
| dangerous illaess foliowed. 


Mesowhile, where was ber lover? The 
tery Lieatensnt hed been the means of 
br the prisoner under suspicion as a 
sey © was informed that ia a few days 

e 








' 
" She | 
caught tae mesuing of bie wicked look, and 


** Yuu are sure it wae be?” 

“Tam; I know bim as well as you do.” 

* Did be see you ¥” 

“I think vot; it was only a moment I was 
there—but I tned te estca his eye to give 
| him a friendly look. He must be lonely 
| enoagh there.” 

»And in danger, I fear,” said Captain 
Irvin. 
| “I knowed you two were thick,” con- 
| tinued Rice, * aud I thought you'd like to 

be bearin’ of him.” 
** 1 am very grateful to you indeed, Zebu- 
|lon, I would have given my right haud to 
know where the Lieutenant was couficed if 
| 1 could io any way aesist him. How was it 
that the British, afeer capturing you, per- 
mitted yeu to retarn *” 

* Well, Captain, teey soon found out | 
warn't of any use to ‘em, and I kinder come 
the pathetic over ‘em, aad they seut me out 
jesterday with anotoer party, aod let me 
go. Teey took me in the first place, | 
s'pose, to help ‘em drive the cattie toey 
siole. There was only a few of the red- 
coate, and they had their bands full.” 

Wich the requess te the assembied officers 
that Zcbolon should be Bindly treated, and 
_ be permitted to leave the camp whea be de- 

sired, Captain Irvia left the place. He was 
already cocepied with echemes for the 
revoue of his friend. Late im the evening 
he called a sergeant and directed him to re- 
| quest several of the most daring and trust- 
worthy men of bis to come to his 


quarters. Soon after a dozen yaliant feliows 
reepectiully, and waited 


entered, sainted him 
for bim to speak. 
After a moment's silence the Captain 


titeation ie p»rticala:ly trying, sud I pre- 
pose to rercue him. My plana is for ove of 
you to appeer to desert, to go to Philadel- 
phis, te pretend frien tebip to the enemy, to 
get appcieted if posible oo geard over our 
friend, and then es way may offer, to as- 
sist him to evcape, It is a dangerour pro- 
ject—bat who will undertake it? Every 
men offered bimeslf for the work. It was 
decided to select the individusl by lot. The 
chaoce fell on Oorpere] Worthingtoo, s msn 
of tried courage aad infil xible perseverance. 

** Rewember, it mey be death to you, Cor- 
porsl,” said bie Cep’ain. 

‘I beve choren to meke the attempt,” 
responded the biave fellow. 

“ The work must be undertaken this very 
night. Go to rest for a few boars, and | 
w'll have everytoing prepared. Tbe others 
wurt know noth of the plan. You must 
acem to be a real YW 

The men all retired usder prowire of se- 
erecy. At three o'clock in the morning—'t 
wae moosligbt—tbhe Corporal stole from bis 
bed and passed the liaca, the countersign 
having been obtained for him by the Cap- 
taio, It wee arranged that after the first 
bour bis asbeencs should be di.covered and 
pureuit made. 

At the expiration of that time Captain 
Irvin waited upon bis Msjor aod informed 
bim that it wae believed that Corporal 
Wortbington bad deserted during the night. 
Takiog the Captaia’s words as true, purru't 
was at once ordered. The decepiion was 
wellkept up. A troop of cavalry was sent 
after the recreant Corporal, with airectioos 
to svour the ovuotry for bim ia every di- 
rection toward the enemy's |'aes. 

After passing the pickets, Corporal Wortb- 
iogton went to a low stebdie or shed by the 
roadside, where be bad been told a horse 





mounted and ga'loped off toward the city. 
Ri \ing bard, be was spproaching the enemy's 
ou posts, when be beard the soond of par- 
suers bebvind him. He turved and could see 
in the breaking light the forms of three or 
four horeemen, who bei: g better mounted 
than he, bad nearly overtazen him, Patticg 
spurs to bis aurmal, be end. avored to reach 
tce Britieh lines, pow very near. His ap- 
proach was heard by the pickets, who seeiug 
that he was pureucd, did not fire upon bim, 
bat advanord to meet the pu:suere, The 
lavter, uiving up the cbhave, retarned, and 
Wortoipgton was couducteu tv the camp and 
afterward to the city. That he was a de- 
serter sppeared very evideut to the enemy. 
Tovey weicom<d bimw aod offered him a piace 
in the ranks of any regiment he might couore, 
Aecertai.ing what regiment was employ ed 
io guarding the pri-onere, or that number of 
whico Lieutenant Warner was one, be joined 
that. His turn came to be on guard. He 
soon acquainted the Lirutenant with his 
presence aud object. The poor fellow was 
overjoyed, and bupe once more rose strong 
in bis soul, Bat the most difficult pait of 
the work was yet to be done. It was de- 
cided, by eigus and looks rather than words, 
fur great caution was necessary, that the 
Ouly pope of getting away was for both to 
be io Britiso uniform. Que for the prisomer 
cuu'd nut be brouget bim without being ob- 
served. A feasivie plan for vbiaiving 4 was 
to aewsau't aud overpower one of the guard 
and divest him of bw. This it was resolved 
they would attempt, the Co:poral suggesting 
the manner of pruceeding. 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
BOLD MOVEMENTS, 


It was night—dark, cold and cloudy. A 
paity of the Britwh, ander cuver of the 
darkness, were prepa:iog to make a raid on 
ove of the patriot outposts. Tuey b to 
surprise and capture it, and then e 
in te surrounding coustry. The men who 
were to epgege in the expedition were 
getbered in front of Lieutenant Warne:'s 
prisop, The mejority of them were dra- 
goone, but a score or 80 uf infantry, mounted, 
were to accompany them, Several extra 
hor-es were to be taken along to assi.t in 
carrying back the spoil, which was expected 
to te in part flour, from a well-koowa mill 
in the peighvorueod to be vi-ited, 

Corporat Wortbiogton was ageia on guard. 
He witnessed the preparations to depast with 
the most lively but trembling satisfaction. 
It was as yood as if he had planned is. 
Everything suited, Ina ball hour the party 
would be off. Before the moon ruse, 
expected to surpriee the Americane, and 
then by ber hgnt they planned to collect 
their spuil. It was well thought of. 

Lieutenant W aroer, with an enxivus heart, 
also taw the coufusion preceding the de- 
parture of the foragers. But be soon lett 
the window aod took bis plece near the en- 
trance. He was armed witb a strong clab of 
irou-wood, smuggled in by the Corporal. 
The weapoo was not large, but stiong and 
heavy—aad a blow from it, administered by 
a desperate arm, would have no light effect 
upoa a human bead. 

** Bradly, will you step into the third cell, 
and order tue prironer to put out his light; 
it is still burning, and the time's past for 
that.” 

it was Corporal Worthington speakiog to 
bis fellow-guardeman. The man went to- 
ward the cel). Tbe words had been spoken 
loucly—and were in reality a signal vo the 
Lieutenant to be ready. While the soldier 
was siding the two bage iron bolts that on 
the outside secured the door, the prisoner 
extinguished his lamp, and graspisg his 
club, just as tue dour swung inward, di- 
rected in bis aim b~ the light 10 the passage, 
he brought bis weapon wich terrific torce va 
the head of the man as his figure stood de- 
fined on the thresbold, Tie fellow susk 
down with a groan like that a bullock gives 
when felied. 

Quick!" said the Lieutenant, in an in- 
| tense whisper. T i 
| dragging tue uncovscions form into the 
room, The man was gagged, stripped, and 
then bound. Lieutensat Warner divested 
bimeeif of his own clothes and assumed 








would be piaced for him. It was there; be | all 


ropidiy, reach the out pest of thelr friends 


cow anderstood bia. Both drew ont 

by and then halted. The troopers 
oo. , 

nan ven cogetinel with Ha sea, Wes- 


think it beat, ride hard for oar 
friends.” 
A little farther and the read 


y walked their borses for a quarter of 
@ mile, teen at a word from Worthiogton, 
they set off at a repid gellep up the road. 


A little farther oa, Wurthiogton stumb'ed 
over some ubstraction ia his peth and fell 
with some " 

Doiee. 


“* Who goes there ?” demanded a waking 
voice, Tne men were not sound asleep after 


“ Friends, without the countersiga,” re- 
plied the Livutenant. “Take us to yoar 
—* at once,” Ae a, 

ng to a compan eovtry directed 
bim to take charge of the — ta. 

** Hesten,” urged the young man; “ you 
are Mable to an attack at any moment.” 

The oe i a was aroused. 
sprang up w erly promptuess. 

“The 2334 are po " pote Lieuten- 
ant Wereer barriedly. ‘' We have escaped 
ia disguise. Prepare your men at once for 
anatiack. We bold ourselves hostages for 
the truth of what we say.” 

Already toe al.rm had been given; with 
no centurion and noise, bat in eonlerly 
silence. Every man was soon at his post, 
bat none too soon. The gallop of approach- 
twg horsemen was beard coming near. Oa 
came the enemy confident of an easy and 
com victory. 

* Ready men,” ordered Major Eastbara. 
“* They are almoet bere.” 

The forms of the British horsemen be- 
came slightly distinguishable in tne dark- 
ness, The moon was rising over the sbad- 
owy bills, With a leud buzsa the sesailants 
rashed upon what they supposed to be their 
sleeping foes, But a terribie surprise uwait- 
ed them. 

** Fire!" shouted the American Major. 
Fifty muskets were discharged iato the 
mass of the tersified enemy. An uncertain 
fire, and they turoed and fled at oace ia 
wild conferion, the patriots following. 
Avotber volley was poured into their re- 
treating rants. Several more of the Britieh 
fell, aud the of the Amercans was 
complete. Gatvering the wounded men and 
capturing several horses, inciudiog the two 
our friends had ridden, they retarned to 
their camp, rejoiciog io the discomfi:are ef 
their foes, Toaaking Warner and Wort - 
ton for the great service they bad nae | 
at the seme time reproviog bimeelf fur not 
being sufficiently vigilant, Major Eastbaro 
directed bis men to retire for the nigdt, sot 
forgetiing to post a double guard, though 
® second attack was not to looked for. 
The patriot soldiers had been for several 
days engaged in severe ecouting duty, and 
tris explained, though it did not excuse, the 
want of watchfaloess by which they bad 
exposed themselves to surprise, Afver ⸗ 
day's rest in the camp, Lieutenant Waraer 
and the Corporsl, accompanied by several 
of the men of Mejor Bistbarn’s commend, 
eet out for Valley Forge. That the Li-a- 
tenant received a joyous welcome from bis 
old comrades may well be believed. Cur- 
poral Worthington’s a , withost 
beiog* under Se da —— — 
cise among t! whe su 
— which was not « iistle increased 
by the cordial reorption he met with from 
tee men in the secret. When the ex- 
planation was made to all, there was not & 
more popular man in the regiment than the 
aliant Corporal. He bore the praise bis 
avery bad won with the tree soldier's 
modesty. His reward, in addition to the 
thanks and admiration of bis comrates asd 
officers, was promotion to a secoad lies · 
tenantcy in his own company, that position 
being svon after vacant. 
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK ) 


A Misstewary’s Experience. 
Doing good under diffiveities is thus il- 
lustrated in the experience of a mi-sioaary 
of the American Sanday School Union is 





that there had never been a Sanday 

in that region, and thé people coald bard'y 

understand what | wanted. Ove bad never 

seen a Sunday-school, and thought there 

mast be soine trick about it. Ilaving some 
to 


i 
\ 


issiowary of the society, exploring 
Pines” je Now Jersey, gor from the wite of 
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BY BRUCE TOWNSEND. 


In splendor the moos bas risen, 
Aod ber cbalice of silver light 

Rave over and floods the city 
With a cea of glory to-night. 


The tramp of the countiess thousands 
— —— 

That ·ou rom morning till evening 
Like a great heart's steady beat, 


Ie etitled for a season, and only 
There comes tbe cocasioval sound 

Of some reveller's late revurning, 
Oc the watebman going bis round. 


bodies are sleeping to-night, 
Are locked in their earthly prisons, 
Or if some are abroad in the light? 


For oftentimes I've a feeling, 

When d:eaming of Heavenly things, 
That my body only is sleeping, 

And my spirit bas taken wings. 


I fly through the misty ether 
And cume to a beautifal shore, 
Where | meet and talk with the loved ones 
That are seen on the earth no more. 


The light hes a whiter shining, 
The waters a brighter flow 

And the flowers are fairer and sweeter 
Toan ever the world may kaow. 


But still at the dawn of morning, 
Toy epirit must come again, 
Re-enter the mortal body, 
And be bora to sorrow 


In splendor the moon has risen, 
And is egy: Ape city with light 


That is like to shinai ory 
I have seen in my room dpe night. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 
“EAST LYNNE,” &o. 


{The advance sheets of this story have 
been purcbared of Bre. Wood for Tuk BA- 
TURDAY EveNine Post. | 














PART THE SECOND. 





Rather surprised was Tom, upon going up 
Dene Hollow, to see a few people congre- 
gated there, balf a dozen or so. A cart bad 
come to grief on nearly the old unlucky 
spot. It could not thie time be charged on 
the “Shadow.” The linchpin had cisap- 
peared from ove of the wheels, and the cart, 
whieh had contaived greine (on their way to 
be conveyed to Mr. Tillets’s pigs) was over- 
tarned. The sweet-emeiing gra'ns lay ecat- 
tered on the highway; Hodge, Mr. Tillett's 
wagover—for the cart was Mr. Tullets's— 
standing by with a moet rueful face. The 
accident had occurred just a» the Beech- 
burst coitege was pa'sing; it had startled 
the carriage horses, and sent them flying 
downwards at euch a rate a+ to put the out- 
riders to the on and tbreaten another ac- 
cideut—Lady Lydia, ignoring chances, al- 
ways went this wey to Dene Hollow when 
she could; its level road and fair scerery 
were plessant to ber. 

“* Which accounts for the sharp pace they 
came round at,” thought Tom as he listened 
to thie, and recalled the speed of the horres. 

Leaving the cart and grains to their un- 
happy fate, be pursued bis way, and turned 
in to Harebell Farm. Noi to tell of the dis- 
aster particularly, but because be had some 
buriness with its master, Phillip Tillett. 
Mr, Tillett, however, was not at bome, and 
Tom rtayed a few miuutes talking with 
Mary Barber. 

For Mary Barber, the thorou,hly c»pable 
and earnest-minded womsn—somewbat hard 
and superstitious though she might be— 
had never quitted Harebell Farm. William 
Owen did not want ber when he migrated 
to his new bome; he meant to marry; and 
did eo shortly afterwards; and Mary Barber 
remsioed with Mr. Tiliett and his mother- 
less young daugbter. She was calied house- 
keeper, but was treated and reepected as 
one of the femily; having two maids under 
ber, inetead of one as in Mis, Owen's time. 
Wheo Tom weot in she was seated in the 
og hbemming a white cravat of Mr. Til- 

t's, 


** Bless my heart!’ she exclaimed, etaring 
at Tom through her tortoisesbell-rimmeda 
spectsclis when be told the news. ‘* The 
wheel off, and all the pigs’ food a lying in 
the road!" 

“* Every grain of it,” said Tom. ‘ Cole's 
man bas got the wheel in hand, beginning 
to tinker it up.” 

“The wheel baint mach. The greins is 
the worst. And for you to be laughing at 
it, Mc. Tom!” . 

“Ob, they'll get the grains 4J again. 
You'd leugh yourself, if you hed seen it, 
Mary Barber. Hodge's face was better than 
a picture.” 

** There's no lack with our pigs this year,” 
lamented she. ‘I ead so to the master 
t'other day. That last lot of wash, made 
for em, got put ivto a new painted barrel, 
b one uv’ the men’s carelesscess, and 
a’most poisoned the pigs.” 

“Only not quite,” put in Tom, always 
looking on the sunnicst side of thivgs. 

“Well now, Mr. Tum—what caused the 

to-day ?” 

* Why, I told you, Mary. The wheel came 
off the cart.” 

* Twarn't that, sir.” 

“ Bat it was tbat,” returned Tom, looking 

ber 


at , 

“ Twarn t that,” came the emphatic repe- 
tition. “ Twas the Shsdow.” 

“Nonsense! Rubtisb {” 


— 


prey? Tell me that ff you cen, Mr. Tom.” 

* }'m sere I don't know,” esid Tom. Ua- 
lees it's the shadow of the branches, cast on 
the road by tbe sus.” 

“It's mot that, sir; you must know it's 
not, The shedow's ove of anvtber sort. 1 
give it a different name in my own mind.” 

“ What name?” 

* A curse.” 

4 curse [” 

“A curse,” she repested in her solemn 
tone, “ Why, what elee is it, cit? Heen't 
it been as a curve to a good many folk! Bir 
Dene couldn't bave thought it nothing less 
when be sew bis blooming grandobild a lying 
dead alore him.” 

Tom made no rej,xioder now— Margaret’ 
ead death bad indeed t grievous sor- 
che at. b ptt De =o 
* the one to argaret up. 

“ We thought it was the ice that made tae 
bosses slip. There was ice on the road, you 
ree Botbel the ce,” itreverently reepooded 

"7 rt oe.” irreverently 
May Buber. “'Twas the excuse made, | 
know: but who believed it?” 

Very few, Tom might bave answered— 
bad he choren. Mary Barber resumed; ber 
voice impressive again, haraly raised above 
. —X ben other spok 

‘That time w my poor m spoke 
to me o’ the shadow—d) ing ene was, 

I dido’t see it—it sounded but like »o mach 


dead, the *7 came back to me iu a dif- 


t to 

time, there come into my mind a hind o’ 
light. A light o’ conviction, 0.6 

it: that mother's dying words were true— 


and that a curce lay on the fine new road | in 


that bad killed ber. It's a 
this * 


among 

this fixed belief of Mary Barber's and call i 
her ‘‘crochet.” Her master, Mr. Tillett, a 
man of good sound seme, told ber to ber 
face that she would go mad upon the foolish 

t some day, if she didu’t take care, 

‘es bepe Tom Cianwaring shared Mr, Tillett's 
akepticiem, for he took ap bis bat to depart 
wit t cumment of any sort, 

* Tell the master I'll look ia again to-mor- 
row, Mary Barber. If be'll co. sent to make 
the alteratiou, Sir Dene will go halt way in 
the cost, Bat we must bave an answer, 
Gocd-day.” 

Meanwhile the Lady Lydia paid her visite, 
a round of them. Mrs, Arde's was the only 
ove mar home; the rest Jay at a distance, 
While the afternoon was stil: bright, the out- 
riders came cantering round the corner by 
Cole the farrier's, and took tbe old hilly 
road that led to Beechhuret Dene, the near- 
ert way from whence they were coming. 
The carriage followed close upon tre ons- 
riders; and my lady, insite it, felt tired to 
death. As it whitkd round the cormer— 
rather a sharp turp, that, by Cole’s—two 
people stool talking outside the forge— 
heaving met accidentally a minute before. 
Tom Ubowedes was one; bis occupation 
had taken bim to some lend that lay out 
there: the olber was Mise Emma Geach. A 
travelier, whose borre became suddenly ¢ is- 
abled, bad ridden in for refuge at the Trail- 
ing Indian, and the girl was despatched to 
fetch Cole. Nothing loth, she; cepecially 
ae she seized on the opportanity to attire 
herself in ber Sunday going things. 

A gay gipsy bat upon ber sbusdant hair, 

leaming and glitening in tue winter sua- 
fight, and some blue ribbons flying amidst 
it, stood abe. Otto Clanwaring looked from 
the cariiage and made some remark to his 
brother jin @ lone tone, Not so low, how- 
ever, but that its sense struck the ear uf 
Lady Lydia. 
“What?” ebe exclaimed. ‘‘ What's that 
you say, Otto r” 
He answered by a light word or two, as if 
the matter he spoke of were of no rerious 
moment, Certainly he did not do it io ill- 
pature, ‘1 dou't sffirm it, you know,” be 
said: ‘ but appearances certainly are against 
Tem.” 
, they were, unfortunately. A dusky 
red light, telling of emotion, shone in my 
lady's da:k fece; +he leaned out, and look: d 
back. ‘om was striding onwards then, and 
Miss Geach was exchanging compliments 
witb Cole. The disclorure struck ber quite 
esa revelation, Bhe bad shared the casiosity 
of the public as to the doings of Mise Emma 
Geach. O.to would bave dismissed the sub- 
ject with a few carcless words. 
** Whet are your proofs, Oto ?” she asked, 
leaving forward to speak in bis ear. 
* P,oots Y— Oh, I don't know abv ut proofs,” 
was the anewer, stil] carciessly ind ff. rent, 
And then he just mentioned what he and 
young Dene bad seen. 
My lady was virtuously indignant of coarse. 
To do her justice, she believed the story: 
and begun talking of it in private with her 
eldest eon when they got bome, 
Lt it drop,” said Jarvir, curtly. 
“Drop!” abe retorted. ‘I'll let it drop 
when I have told Sir Dene. He can let it 
drop if be will.” 
“Confuucd it, madam! can’t you hold 
your tovgue !” savagely cried Jarvis, 
*No, can't, Juvie, This wae just what 
was wacted to get the fellow away.” 
“Eh? What?’ returoed J.rvis, a sudden 
gleew awakeving in bie sly dark eyes. 
* Why, don’t you see that itive?” / knew 
how wortbless be must be; but the difficulty 
waa to biing proofs of it to Sic Dene.” 
Jarvis drew a loog breath. He began to 
discern « little lignt of way. Lady Lydia re- 
sumed— 
“Putting sil other considerstions aside, 
Bir Dene could not aiiow him to remain bere 
now. It seems quite like a l:ovidence, 
Jarvie. 1 thvagat something or other 
wouldtora up. it’s what | bave been wait- 
ing for.” 
* Not until the following day, the first of 
the new year, did Lucy Ly ain get the oppor- 
tunity of conveviently speaking to Sir Dene. 
Toeir interview was es iong ove. What she 
said at it never was known, but we may be 

aite eure of ope thing, that she did not 
tell ber tele by halves. Otsto—to his own 
intense diegust—was called in to testify 


to it. 

"ll be shot if I'd bave dropped a word 
to her, had | thought she was guing to make 
this row over it, aud to do bim damege with 
the old man! ' mentally cried Onto, in wrath. 
Bat—slways *peakwy the treth if called 
ayon to speak at ail— he corroborated all, so 
far as pe bed cognizance of i As appeared 





to be conclasive to Bir Dene; as might be 
seen by the look of utter sorrow on his p.le 





face. In spite of ol), be had loved Tom; bed 
trested b atterly: apd this struck ppoe 
bim as a creel blow, revdesirg him upjurt 
W bet he ooghs to have dope wos toquestion 
Tom bimeei{; end this be did not. His ovt- 
reeed pride (worked upon alee by Lady 
loge bade it. 
ow the day went oneven Lady Lydia 
bardly kvew. Never had one of greater ua- 
leasantness been t aot eobburet 
— Tom came ia durivg the afternoon ; 
aed Jarvis picked « quarrel with him, For 
once he pat Tom im a passion—and there 
were rare m ments, as was previously sald, 
when Tom could go lato » passion with the 
best of them. When he was io this white 
beat, Jarvis wowirely (or wisely, as the 
reader may decide,) venwured oa a word of 
tmealt more stinging thaa customary, In his 
cool, supercilious, om temptoous manner, he 
threw in Tom's tecth & reproach of the ac- 
Cucation they were whispering a.sinet him. 
It wee but a biet, a ayliable; bat quite 
enough; Tom Clanwering iifted bie hand 
end snocked the gallant officer dowa. Sir 


he wee just entering. 
marting un- 

d another, Tom, the ec+pe- 
goal, appesred in that moment to Sir Dene 


out of Beeob- 
buset Dene before might. The Lady Lydia 
had reccived an opporture letter that very 
morning, urgieg Tom Ciauwaring e score pt- 
tance the post offere) bim, or else it 
must be given away elsewhere. 

Verily, ae my lady herself bad remerked, 
it ecemed that Providence wae specially at 
work, ocdering things in favur of the inte- 
reat of herecif aod Captain Cianwaring ! 





CHAPTER V. 
AN EVENFUL EVENING, 


New Year's cveuiog. The reorption rooms 
at Arde Hell were im @ blese of light; not 
with etiflirg gas, ae is too muck the farbion 
these modern years, but with wax candles 
ovol and pure, it was Mr. and Mia. Arde's 
Custom te give a grand dinner the ficet day 
of the year to as many guests as their 
dining-room would cvnvenivntly bold; and 
that was four-and-twenty. Four-snd-twenty 
had been ic vited, but ouly two-and-twenty 
came, Bir Deve Cian wariag and his g:and- 
eon Tom were 

Bir Dene sent au for himself: he 
had buped to be well enough to come, but 

uite at the last moment found be wee not. 

‘or Tum litsle was sard—Le wee allogether 
to insignificant to waste apeeoh op. Lady 
Lydia spoxe a few obsoure words about 
going a journey; aod Captain Ciaawariny, 
stroking bis haudeome moustache, made a 

tous remark in May's ear as be was 
, ay in to dinaer, wo the effect that 
Bur @ found Tum could vo lwoger be 
tolerated, That was all. Tom's avernve 
caused neither grief nor comment; nobody 
missed him or cared for it. Nobudy, seve 
one—and she might net show that did, 
May bea:d Captain Clan wari: g witha bright 
eye and emiling face, but ber heart war rick 
with cisappuiatme:t The eusrbine of the 
evouieg bad gone out for Aer; too keenly 
she fels it, sitting through the long dianer. 

Toe ledica ruse to quit the diviog-room ; 
May went out last, fullowiog her mother, 
Captain Cianwariog whispered something wo 
ber as +he pas ed—for it was he who bowed 
them out. May laughed in response: a 
suffic.es tly light laugh to li-tening vare. But 
ber step grew slow and heavy as the dvor 
closed. Poey were all withia the drawing- 
100m before she was at its door. 

‘* Bliss May!’ 

Tarniog round at the whispered words, 
she saw Susan Cole. The woman bad a 
foided slip of paper ia ber band. 

‘Mir, Tom Claowariag is outside, Miss 
May. Tcere’s vomething wrong, I'm afeard., 
He asked if i could mange to give you 
this without anybody's seeing.” 

Openiog the paper, she stuod underneath 
the Lali lamp wane she read it. Susan Cole, 
ber musion exccuted, vanielid, 


“I am goiog away, May: probably fur 
years, possibly forever, Will you come out 
to me fur one minute? 1am at the avenue 
gate. T. C, 

Her brain was confused; ber heart was 
beating with ite wild paio. Going away for- 
ever! Showing herecif for a micute or two 
in the drawing-room, as a matter of pre- 
caution, May caught up a woollen shaw!, and 
ran out at the bali door, The avenue gate 
was only across the lawn. It was a star- 
hgot nignt, cold and frosty, bat she did not 
at once distinguish any one, for the shrubs 
giew thick towre. 

He haa his back against the gate, but he 
stepped to meet ber as she advacced. In- 
voluntarily, in ber = agitation, she put 
out both ber basds. © clasped and held 
them fondly to him, bis agitation as great as 
her own. 

la moments of agovy—and these were 
pothing lers—the mind is for the most part 
in a state of bewilde:ment. It was eso with 
Mary Aide, it was so with him. Bat a con- 
fused imprersion was retained by ber afver- 
wards, as to what was said at the interview, 
Perbaps the fault lay cbie fly with Tom Cian- 
wariog, for in bis angry exortement he was 
less * than be might have been. Those 
who had been a ways egeinst him, trylug to 
get bim sent out of Beectburet Deve, na! 
done their work ot last, aod rained him wich 
bis grandfather, beraid. H» was being sent 
away, Heaven knew where, certainly with 
little proep · ct of ever being aliowed to re 
turp. ile hed to depart for Biistol at ouce 
by the night mail, aud waitin that city for 
orders, on bis way to Ireland. 

Bhe leaned agsiost the gite for support. 
Sbe would have pardoned nim had be tskea 
ber to bie arms and beld ber to his ebelter- 
ing breast. Bat Tom Clanwa:ing, honorable 
asever, dared no'. Manyand many atime bad 
the warm words of love rarbly trembied um his 
lips, aod he had turned them uff wita some 
hight jest. If be bad pat a restraint on 
bimeeif then, how doub'y needful was it 
that be shuuid du so now! Even bin own 
poor quasi-porition ia the ba-onet's houre 
bold wes tore from bim, and he was being 
sent into the . orld adittt « real servant, tu 
work for bie living. Tee inmcvasistency of 
hia attempting to think of Bqaisre A:de's 
Gangbter, was more palpably piesect to hia 
that night than it bed ever previvusly been. 

“1 would have liked to wieb Mr. and Mrs. 
Arde good-bye, Mey, but | can't enccus- 
ter the crowd they've got to-night. Sv the 
will must go for the deed,” 

** Bat wbet is it that you bave done ’” rhe 
gasped. ‘ Why are they sending you away” 

I hardly kuow myself, May. 

“Ob, but you must know,” abe said, 
thinking it was an evasion made to spare 
ber = * Woat ie it, Tom ?” 

iad oa wi 


Il bear no end of charges against | g 


me. 1 doubt not,” he said—and the vague- 


oces of the 73 os if tt were an an 
evesive one, did strike ber olvariy after- 
ser‘, “I dov."t hnow what they may eay; 
eed I don't think it is of much ase sebing 
30U Bot to telieve them. | was always the 
scapepoet, you know; I shall be so to the 
end. May, 1 cen no lonecr battle egrinet 
the stream—and if | coul!, what end would 








itapewer? It may be better for me that I 
thould be away; but for leaving my dear 
old grandfather, I'd say there could not be 
& qu-astion of it, Taiak of meas kindly as 
you can, May,” 

Toe tears were streaming down ber 
cheek, “Only tell me, Tom, that you 
bave done nothing vory wrong,” rhe whie- 

ed, ber mind a chavs of coofusiva and 

er. Fear, she knew not of what: and 
bape bie own wast of clearness led to It. 
ary Arde had newer belleved it possible 
thet Bir Dene could turn againet Tom to the 
length of di-cardiwg him—without some 
ample cause, 

“If L have, they od me to it,” wae 
bis av.wer, spoken in tue moment's reck- 
lea irritation, as be recalled the pavion he 
had been in, the foori:g he bad given the 
captain ; Jor be attached no maning to 
May's word-, of seus that she could 
really believe il] of him. “God bless and 
be with you always, Miy! 1 cannct stay 
longer, neither ought I to keep you out 
here, But I would not leave the for 
good without seeing you.” 

“ Way—why do you it la for good?” 

“Be you very eure that they who b ve 
procured my bavi bwent will tase «ficient 
care | don't returp, May, That's why,” 

‘Ate we to part—jise this!" che wailed, 
her voiee in ite angoish rising almost be- 
yoad her own ovatsolling calmness, 

“‘ Mary, my darlibg, don't tempt me, Do 
you know what it is costing me to part like 
thie ?—to stand here aad say quietly to you, 
dam gvieg? Have you not huown for some 


time pact that if I hed dared— There! | | and 


murh pot go on: another moment and the 
temptation te speak will be greater then | 
oan iesist, You underetaud well, | fancy, 
Mary. Cicamstances cast a wide barrier 
between us, and | may not presume to thick 
of ever parsing it, 
least pro pect of my sobieviog any tlee 
iu the world, 1 might say to you 1 will bupe, 
witbeut furtetting ali honor: but there is 
none, aad | do not,” 

Abe pat out bor trembling bands once 
more; she lifted ber streaming eyes to bis. 
To thore wonderful biue eyes ia thelr deep 
C.ves, whose beauty the night could not 
—21 bide, Toe temptation was tuo great, 
and Tom Ciapwarivg bent his face on hers. 

** tte bat a cousin's kiss, Mary,” be mur- 
mured; “we used to call ourreives cousins 
when we were obi diem —taught so by Susan 
Cule. Surely nove will gradge it us ia 
pattiog, When | return— if ever I do—no 
doubt all anger will be over.” 

** Danger?" she breathed quertioningly. 

“The danger that the ssepegoat might 
forget bimveif and bis bonor by speaking of 
love. When yuu are the wife of a more 
lucky man than J, 1 may come back, May. 
Never before, unlers my grandfather recal 
me.” 

“You give me up then?” she exclaimed 
in ber pain; in the mort fication that the re- 
nouncement undoubtedly brought to her. 

“1 do, I have no other resource. My 
parting blessing be apon you, Mary.” 

Sve diew her hand from his with a peta- 
laut gesture, acd sped across the lawn, one 
bitter sob bieakiog from her lips; ove more 
thao bitter question from her heart—did he 
care for ber? When girls love as remantivally 
ar did Mary Aide, they are ap’ to fancy that 
all else should give place to it. Tom Cian- 
wearing waa Bir Dene's grandson—and Mary 
reveutluliy thought he might have been con- 
tent to wait aud see whetber fortune woul! 
not be kind, before be renounced her, He 
knew she bad money—av they should not 
have sta:ved! A few micutes alone in her 
chamber, effacing the traces of the tell tale 
tear, and then she was in the diawing- 
room, quite upoaturally gey, whirling through 
& meazy country dance with C.ptaia Claa- 
warivg. 

The:e was one other person that Tom 


Clanwasing would not omit to say farewell | 


to befure be left tue neighborhood: aad that 
was Mary Barber. Jo striding op to Hare- 
bell Farm, be met Cule the 18 at the 
turviog of the lane. It will be remembered 
that this wae the sen of the man spoken of 
as Cole the farrier la the fi:at portion of thu 
history. Youvog Cole and Tom had always 
been good friends. 

“ Gvod-night, Mr, Tom,” said the man as 
he was pasiog. 

** Good-night, and good-by,” replied Tom. 
Lem gowug away, Cule.” 

Cole wheeled round on bis heel. * Ay, 
sir, 0@ l gathered at the Deno this evening. 
But not just yet, are your” 

“In en bour's time, James drives me in 
the og to catch the Bristol mail at Wo:ces- 
ter. Good luck to you, Cole.” 

“Stop a mioute, sir—! beg your pardon. 
The servants seid sumetbiog about a quariel 
with Coptaio Claowaring: be that the reason 
you've gut tu go?” 

**] suppove ao." 

**Notning hee bappese!l since to send 
you?” coatieued Cole, with an emphasia, an 
marked, on the word, 

“Nothiog whatewer, Fare you well, Cole 
I've no time to lose.” 

As be went on up Harebvell Lane, Cole 
stuod and looked after bim, ae if in rowe 
bestetion, Finaliy be cuntinued his way 
towards bis bome. . 

Mary Barber was alone in the kitchen 
when Tom went in; ber mind intent upoo a 
cusigus incidem: that had! occurred tu her 
eeilier in the evenlug, ber bacds busy with 
some preparation of cooing for the morrow 
To sey that she was -truck into herself with 
the news -theat Tum was yg sing into bavieh- 
meut in Ireland-wouli ve saying little, 
Ireland, to the imagination of quiet country 
people, represented something lke the op 
purtite eod of the world 

“It can’t be!” she exolaime), droppiog 
the fork from her floger#, and leaving the 
eggs Wo beat-up themeecl ven. 

“i'm going this very night, Mary. This 
very misute, | may almost say, for in a few 
mipates | must be off." 

Mary Barber stood quite still. Like Mir 
Arde, she thougtt be wurt have duce some 
thing very ill to tarn bie grandfather ageiust 
bim to thie extest, Banished tu Ireiaad! 
the very extremity of the measure brought 
its own revulsion to ber mind 

“It wont be for long, Mr. Tom Bir 
Dene would never keep you all out there, 
“Lweuld be like transportation.” 

“f Rave to go, Mary: wuether it's for 
lovg or short.” 

** Woat on earth "Il be done wi’ the laad? 
Whe'll look to it?” 

J doo't know,” be replied. ‘* They’ll 
et somebody | suppose.” 
“Not they,” dissented Mary Barber. 


f there were but the | hovor of the 


— ït 


“You'll be vent for back te v. Mr. Tom 
Aod a pice kettle o Geb I darevny Nl fed 
things in! You away, end Sir Vaid 
by—fine times fs "Il! be for the men!” 
Leaving her in this comfortitg belief with- 
out cootradiciion, Tom erossed the lane aad 
went in bome. The time of bie depertere 
wee at baod, James waited to the i nd 
drive him into Worcester to catch the rie 
tol night mal!, coming throagh the town on 
ite way from birmingham e had been in 
hopes of seeing bie grandfather esce more. 
* It's o' n0 good, Mr. Tom,” said Gander 
sorrowfally, * Sir Dene, he give orders be 
was Dot to be disturbed no more to-night on 
BO scoount whetever, and be locked bis 
door when he went up to bed, Yvar port- 
aod other things is in the gig, 
olr, 
* Then there's nothing more to & me 
here, Turned out tee dog ! Gual-by 
Gander,” he added, shaking the man's hand 
heartily as he went out to the gig. 
1 diive, Jawen.” 
The groom banded him the retns and took 
the seat by bis side. Gaoder watched the 
departing gig until the night bid it from bis 
view. te ceme into the man's remen- 
brance the tarniog out of his fetber, Geof- 
fry Cianwaring. A prevision lay upon Gin- 
det that Tom eould never come back, to be 
forgiven, as Geoffry war, 


The deperture of Tom Clanwaring took 
the bbothood by surprise: and the more 
so because the preciso couse of 


y 
bie banikhment could be 


| 


pot 
Sir Dene bed leeved a shar 


—— ———— 
gard to ill-duicg Mise Bama Geach, For 
objeot wes guinea Tom wee goo and tbe 
could well the Aga whe 
silent from polies Otte from yexation; 

and Clanwaring were 
ae Bye that scandal was baried; sever, 
Bir boped. to be unearthed 


Tom: on w is might be well, for the 


generality nown 
ih: aod the news hed spread, Ledy 
Lydia aad her children talked, for that mat- 
ter, telling the fact that he was . Oer- 
tain binte and iouendos were dropped 
them (not 3 Otte) ry wey RA. 
notion that gutity of 
some conduct too bad to be spoken of, aad 
which for the sake of the name he bore had 
to be bushed ep, How near they were t» 
the trath—or, rather, to what was supposed 
to be the trath at Becctharst Done—few 
gucened, 

But, of all, pone felt more surprise than 
quire Arde, In hia seoret heart be not 
ouly liked Tom Claawaring bat my 
well of him: and be could not imagioe Tom 
could be guilty of any really b 
ln candor it must be added thet the Squire 
had not the remotest of 
attacbment ex 


it wtterly ia: ble. May bad not spoken 
of Tow’ vit the queviews night. 

Leaving bie wife and davyhter at their 
own home afier service, the Bqulre went oa 
with Lady Lydia to Beeobhur.t Dene. Bir 
Dene, only just up, and looking very tii, 
opened bis gileviog heart at s'gtt bis 
friend of mony years, who stood, as may be 


said, in the light of uncle to Tom the 
goat. And, in point of fact, the relativa- 
be called so, of Bquise Arde 


— 33 if itm 
— my lady's place eguiems Ble. Derleg 
n my lady's plaus a. 

walk home she hed talked in the 
motherly way of Tom, lamentiog bis 
plorable sins after the mancver of « plying 
angel. Not even oat of ber did Mr, Arde 
get atthe natare of the sing; but she did 
drop a bist tast be bad shameially wronged 
his grandfather in some money traneaowcs 
ia foe hour of bis departure. Mr. Arde 
asked the baronet point-blank what tais 


wee wee 

“Why did Lydia speak of it?” rejoined 
Bir Dene, a sbade of bitter mortification 
ritiog ia bis pale face. * Ungrateful as he 
bas proved bimeolf, unworthy the name of 
Clanwaiing, I'd not have it talked of abroad 
for the world, All this past night, in spite 
of bis conduct in the * bad air, l've 
been sajing to myself that it surely cannot 
| bave been be. 0 steal money ie not the 
work of a Cianwaring.” 

* What other affair?’ questioned Mr- 
Arde, voting the words, 
| “N ver miad—nothing,” returned Sir 
| Dene abortly, ‘* That at least may be suck 
ia oblivion from henceforth. He has got 
his dismissal fur it, #0 let it be.” 
| And on tels point Mr, Arde found it use 
leas tu question further, Bo that he was no 
wieer than before a to the trae cause that 
had led to Tom's diagrace. They toid him 
of the other: as Lady Lydia had biated at 
it. Sir Deac thought it might be as well to 
disclove the whole, The baronet just mea 
tioned the beads, bating every word that 
fell from bis lips, and my lady sappiied the 
details. 

The facts were these. After the explo 
sion bad taken place the previvus afternoon, 
aod Tum bad been made to understand be 
must quit the place that might, Sur Dene, 
terribly upset by the distarbsnce, shat him 
welf iato the bay parlour. ‘The agitation bad 
made him too ill to think of keeping bis 
dinner engagement at the Hall, and be 
charged those who were golug to say so 
My Indy aod Mir Leteom went ap betimes 
to attire them-elves for the visit, Ceptaia 
Cianwart g reviving from the «flects of i+ 
overthiow and Tom's blow, waa engaged 
with a visitor, Oce of the two gentiemen 
who bod dined there on Christmas Day bad 
ageio driven over fiom Worecnster, It wae 
Major Fife. He declined to come indoors, 
eayiog be bad pot time, but asked the cay 
tain to walk about a bit with bim out of 
duore Bo they made their wey round to 
the vide of the house where the trees and 
sbrube were thick. 

Waile Bir Dene was thas sitting alove in 
the dosk, almost dork, Gander presented 
himeetf, eayiog tbat Mr. Parker had called 
to pay dierent. Kather gled w receive it, 
—for the rent, baif @ ye.rs, bad been duc 
since Mich ia@ae—Sir Deve bid (ander 
show him iu. Mr, Parker entero’, maning 
many apolugies for pot baviog been able to 
bring tue money before. Sir Dene, always 

| cowsiderate to bis tenacts, capeci«liy to the 
ewail ones, heard bim with goud-oature, and 
filled in a receipt--some of which be kept 
ready written in that upright piece of fur- 
niture, the secietaise--by Mietight. The 
money, forty pounds, was banced to Bir 
, Dene in o canvas bag generally used for 
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- stood open, he was aboot 
hen either from agitation or b 
dropped the key. Tom ste 
poked it wp, to seve hie grand- 
og. Bir Dene locked the srcre- 

not take the key vat: for Tom 
im to epeak, and be tarned quickly 
4 bim ia his anger, pointiog im- 
pertous! ren { to the door. a 

my presence. 

Not on the instant did Tom obey. He 
had come ia to speak bis contrition for the 
beat be bad displayed on buur before, the 
given way to io the presence of bie, 

la grandfather, Not » syliable would Sir 
Dene bear: ani by way of summarily cut- 
ting short the discussion, be went out of the 
room, leaving Tom init. Gander standing 
at bie pantry door, id hie master ashe 
was passing on to the dining-room to vay 
that Cole, the farrier, was craving aminule'’s 
speech of Bis Dene. 

‘Lean tece bim; I can't attend to any: 
thing just now,” inter:upted Bir Dene. 
* Let bim come later.” 

Gander bad no need to repeat this to Cole, 
for the man was bebind him and 
heard it. Cole had been regal d ia the ser- 
vente’ hall with the sooount of the «x- 

, and thet Mr. Tom wae turned out, 
ing be would call again towards night, 
he tovk bis departure, 

Alter pacing the diviag-room for three or 
four minutes in much perturbation, Bir 
Deme seturned to the bay patior, It was 
ewpty tben— a+ he expectei—the door was 
ebot and all thicge were apparently aodis- 
tarbed. Remembesing that be bad left the 
bey in the lock of the secretaise, Sir Dene 
tovk it out before be sat down. 

Rather a remarkable circumstance it wae, 
and teken im covjunoction with another re- 
markable circumstance to be told of imme- 
diately, Bir Deve did nut egaia quit the bay 

lot, but sewained ip it for tue sy 
le took pothiog but a basin of soup for bis 
dinve:; end that he caused Garder to 
biing to bim: the family, you remember, 
going to dive at the Iisii, Between o veo 
and eight o'clock he sent Gander tosummon 
to bis presevce Tom Clanwaring, who was 
then uypetaire packing bis hinge. This 
was to be the lest iaterview. Very ovluly 
and distentiy cia Sir Dene speak to Tom, 
ave him a few conise iustrucsions as to 

@ he was \o proceed to tabeo the wail that 
night ee it jyseeed through Worcester on ite 
way 'o Brietol, aod thevoe travel to the lat- 
ter place, @hese he eould wait at an ion for 
instrucitoes f.om licland, Taking out his 
pocket-boot, be handed bia a sum of money 
tn Lotes for bis jourvey, and semethiog over, 
shovk bavds «ith bim by way of fareweil 
and viemiered bia ; wiebivg him, as a part- 
ing injunciion, beter behavior in another 

jece than he bd latteriy di-played at 

obburet Dene. Tow would have linger- 
of. He earnestly dese! to say a word in 
bis own defevce—thougb, be it always 
under-tood, be was eutiiely ignorant of any 
perticularly grave offence being attributes 
to bLia—w pread hie cure and ask why bis 
grandiathe: was tabing thie extreme mea- 
eure of dincareing Lim. Bat Sir Dene atep- 
ped bim at the cuser: be refused to hear a 
word, and told bim tuat he would not, And 
that was thew fnelleave-tatiog. Tom com- 
pleted bis paosimg, aud then went to seck 
the interview wita Alay Arce. Sir Dene sat 
on, alone, 

heveeon eight aod nine Cole came egain, 
and was admitted, [lis business was to get 
the prercr'ption for some famoas new huree 
medioine of wuict Sir Dene had spoken to 
bio a week before, aud promised the joan of, 
Bir Dene went at opoe to the secretaire to 

et the payer, telling Cote to hold the light. 

be fret thing tuat etruck Sir Dene on pall- 
ing down the tid, wae that the bay of money 
was gooe, lao bie astonishment he poke 
words which disclosed envugh to Cole—the 
circumstances of the lo s an! the amount of 
moury iv the hag. Reen as Sic Den: spoke, 
the thought Haeved over bim that it coula 
only Dave beeu takea by Tum—that no one 
@lee bad bau Rocession to (he room ; and ia bie 
bosior aud lear leet such a disgraee on the 
name of Ciauwaiiug ebould be published, he 
firet of all er jviued the man to silence, and 
then strove ty smooth the matter by saying 
it was pussivie tre bag woe wot lost but haa 
beeu removed tu tue safer quarters of his 
own cha aber upelare, Col took his cue, 
and affec.ed to believe that bis Honor woula 
there fud it. Tue horee-coctor was a heen 
man, anlrome muttered words of Sur Dene's, 
“What! hes be dune this ia addition to the 
treet! alwort made him doubt whether sus- 
picion wight vot be turciog eu Tow. How- 
ever, 1k Wee bot a butiaces that he could 
preeume wo lokerweddie with. Toranking 
the berouet for the prescription, Cole said 
gvod-migat wiih tbe mort ucconsoous loog 
in the world, 
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Toew Sir Dene called Gan ler io, and bade 
him ebut the dour, “When | went out of 
tom patlve to bee dloing room caciier tu the 
eresiag--do you miad it, Geader!” began 
be. “it was when you told me Cole had 
come up, and | sand 1 eould not see bia, 
Dye wast, Laser” 


- ¥, * Siu D ue.” 

“DP lect Me. Pou ia thie perior. llose Jong 
did terta, in’ Did you notice bia whey 
he cawe vu |" 

* He cida’s come out thie way at all, Su 
Deve, He must ha’ lets it by the windos 
bere" 

* How d'ye koow *" 

* Well, sit, be was vot in here when you 
came book «gain—i folio ved you in directly 
if you remember, eich toe cacdics, Aod 
i'w sure be bad nut come oat as the doer 
while you @eve awey, Sic Dear. If be had 
I mast te seeu bie, Mi. Tow oftener goes 
out by this here glass dovis window nor any 
other way, whee he's a wasting to go 
sireig bt us o'voore,” 

Sic D we pause = Wao came into the 
room teal ie, wtile I was away from it!” 

* Net a avul,” se, Jied Gander, 

And that exsculy ecvorded with Sir Done's 
owa impitesioe. As be bad not sbut the 
dour of we disiag-coum, ne bt be 


tacles, he the “y, : 
Sane pes cutest 


terval in question, unseen by Gander. i 
“ Did you see Mr. Tem when be came | white, bie hands shaking, bie breath coming 
jato it !" resumed Bir Dene, a0 if willing to | in geepr. In the moment's abacdonment be 
put the extent of Gander's sight to the test. | confessed 
| watebed bim ie, sir, 'Twere just after | securedly would not have done ↄ calmer 
Farmer Parker Ieft As Mr. Tom came | time. bad just seen Robert Owes. 
down the pasrage, he asked me whether Sir | The assertion startled Mary Barber into 
Deve was ia the bay parlor; | said yes, end | nearly as much terror as bis own. It was 
be went in. | could hear you end bim talk | #0 long, too. now since anything of the kind 
together for a half a minute, Sir Dene, aod | had been talked of. Black, it appeared—at 
then you come out o’nt. Mr. Tom he dido’t | least this was bis own sccount—wee ¢ 
come out at all: be must ha’ went through | to the Dene to try and get speech wi 
the glace doors.” 
Aed with thie conclusive evidence, what | down the path tothe house, when some man 
was Bir Dene Clauwaring to think but that | (as be at firet took it to be) glided out from be- 
Tom wae the culprit. 18 was clear as though | tween the trees and stood facing him. The 
they hai seen him do it, reiterated Lady | next moment, Black saw thet it was Robert 
Lydia. Owen. Black turoed tyil and took to flight in 
Buch was the story told to Mr. Aide. In| awful terror; and so met Mary Berber. 
the impulee of the t be took up the | Mary Barber, listening to thie, looking at 
belief as warmly as they did, assaming Tom | the gloomy path before ber, the dark ter 
could not be ionocent, except by a miracle ; | trees around her, decided to let the lemocs 
that he bad been driven intu crime at last. | be just then and vend somebody else for 
And though he regaided it with nearly as | them by-and-by. 
much horror as Bir Dene—for was not Tom They passed out of the gate togther, Black 
copnected with bim ?—he felt alarge amount | sticking very close to her. She went back 
of pity. *“* furned out nearly penniless, | | to herown gate—he went too: it soctually 
suppose, and so the temptation was too | seemed as if the man dared not jast then be 
great,” thought the Squire to himself, as he | without some companiooship. He was _ 
went out from the presence of Sir Deur. | ting better of bis iliness, but was very ailing 
But this feeling of pity Lady Lydia uocon- | still—and Mr, Priar bad ordered bim not to 
ectously crushed. go out. Which order Black paid no manner 
“ And yet, | can bardly think he'd do it!" | of attention to. The carter's boy at Hare- 
buret forth Mr. Arde, ® revolution of opinion | bell Farm, leaving work for the night, came 
setting in as be outside the front door, | through the farm gate in his emock frock, 


talking with her. whistling. 
rf ell go up along o’ me to the inn and 





My lady glanced round, making sure they sa af 
were quite alone, and sunk ber voice to a —* own @ phyrio bottle as I wants took 
wh to Dr. Priat’s, I'll gi’ ye a sixpence, Ned 


t. 
You'd not say so if you knew all, The | Pound,” said Black. 
other thing he has been guilty of 1s worse | And Mary Barber could not help noticing 
than that. how the man's voice shook still. 
“* Worse than that!” “I'l go, and thank ye,” replied Ned 
“At least—if not worse, it’s something | Pound, after a pause of doabt as to whether 
very bad indeed of another nature. People | 20 astoundingly munificent an offer could be 
estimate offences with different cyes, you | real—for the boy had never had a sixpence 
know, Mr. Arde. / think theft might only | of bis own in bis whole life. ‘I say, what 
have been expected from a man given to low | makes your teeth rattle so?” 
tastes and low asevuciatiuns as is Tom Clan- ** It's thie confounded cold night,” replied 
wating.” Black; ‘enough to freeze one's bunes it is, 
** But what is the other thing that be bas | Com: along.” 
done!" resumed the Squire, ‘' Can't you Mary Barber looked after them as they 
te!l me?” went up the lane, Black's hand on the lad's 
“| cannot tell you, dear Mr. Arde. The] shoulder. The extreme terror when dis- 
robability is that you will hear of it before | played by such a bardened man as Black, 
jong—for | should think the neighborhood | struck her, and always had struck her, as 
is sure to get hold of it; but Bir Dene has | being marvellously strange. 
forbidden it to be spoken of by any of us. “He didn’t dare go on by hisself,” 
My good son Jarvis tuo has begged me to be | thought she: ‘that physic bottie’s nought 
silent for the young mau'ssake. Ill as Tom | but a lame excuse. A whole sixpence to 
Cianwaring has bebaved, he is yet consider- | give! Ned Pound ‘ll be rich. And now— 
ate for bim.” what should ha’ brought back the poor mas- 
Away went the Squire, the words burning | ter again? 1'd thought he was laid.” 
a hole in his curiosity, and pursliog him| What indeed. But ia this one instance 
mightily, For he wae no wiser than ever, | Black’ssightand fears misiedhim. The figure 
you see, as to what bad driven Tom from | he had taken for an apparition, was no other 
Beechburet Dene. *‘ He must bave turned | than one of flesh and blood—Major Fife's. 
out an awful scamp of some sort,” was bis | It will be remembered that Sir Dene Clan- 
mental thought. waring and Gander both noticed the strik- 
‘Well? - what have you learnt —what | ing resemblance that Major Fife bore to the 
has led to bia i brapt dismissal?” eagerly | late Robert Owen. 
questioned Mra, Arde, as ber busband en- It happened that Major Fife bad come 
tered. Most excessively curious on her own | over from Worcester that afternoon to press 
soore, she bad been waiting with impatience | his claime egain on Jarvis Clanwaring. To- 
the result of his visit to the Dene. May, | tally declining to be put off any longer with 
standing by, held her breath as she listened | vague promises, which Jarvis cuuld alone 
for the answer. give, the Major (not caring in bis own in- 
** IT can't come to the bottom of it,” eaid | terest to proceed to ¢x'tremities,) discuesed 
Mr, Arde; ‘‘ueither Sir Dene nor my lady | the face of things as they walked about to- 
seems inclined to speak out, There has | gether amidst the winter trees, both of them 
been a series of general misconduct, 1 fancy; | smoking. To appeal to Sir Dene—as Major 
vetty ill-doings one after another; Lady | Fife had threatened to do, there and then— 
[die says no one can imagine what they | would not serve the cause, Jarvis assured 
have bad to put up with from him, and bow | bim, but the contrary; most probably de- 
forbearing they have been. But’ —and Mr. | etroy all bope trom that quarter for the fa- 
Arde’s tones fell to something like fear—-| ture. Jarvis offered to give him a legal un- 
‘whatever bis petty offences might have | dertaking to repay a portion of the money, 
been, he need not have capped them with a/ if not ali, by that-day fortnight, the 15th of 
crime,” January. {t was the bes! be could do. You 
May's trembling lips parted. ‘‘ A crime!” | can't get blood out of a stone. Captain 
echoed Mra, Arde, Clanwasing was tolerably candid about the 
‘He wept off with a bag of money be- | state of bis affaires; and the Major, clearly 
longing to Sir Dene. Stole it from the eec- | seeing there was no chance of makiug bet- 
ter terms, was fain to acorpt these. While 


retaire.’ 
‘*No!"” passionately cried May. ‘‘ Toat | Jarvis went in to write the docament, the 
he never did." Major, preferring still to remain where he 
Mr. Arde turned his cyes upon ber in sur- | was J finish bis tobacco, strolied in and 
prise, out awidst the trees, and down tbe path: 


‘What are you frightened at, obild ? It | and thus eneved the encounter with Black. 
does not affect you. ‘ called out No, justas | The man's extraordinary bebavior, evideatly 
you have done, until I heard the facts.” the result of terror, astonished Major Fife 
‘And was this what he was dismissed | not a little. He mentione? it to Captain 
for ?" inquired Mra. Arde. Claowaring on his return with the paper: 
No, mo; did you not understand me? | the Captain fancied by the description given 
This occurred after his dismissal—as he was | of the man, that it mnet be Randy Biack ; 
going away. 1 tell you 1 can't get at the | bat he could not account for his conduct. 
truth of what be was rent away for,” con- | Major Fife at once departed in the gig; 
tinued Mr. Arde. ** Lavy Lydia eays it’s too | which James, the groom, had been takivg 
bad to be spoken of. 1 don't think they'd | charge of at the front entrance. 
have told me about the theft of the money And as Ned Pound was comiog down 
either, bat for a woid my lady let drop, and | Harebcll Lane, with the physic bottle and 
4 — yy = ys ye mark | the pr * axpeneo, way hey ow ag 
ou, thoug s been disclosed to me— | waring striding up to the Trailing In 
this theft—-lL am connected with the fellow be (To 2 CONTINUED. * 
unfortupately, and that makes a difference 
-not a syliable of it must be breathed , 
abroad, Lady Lydia, incensed though she has N A oe * ae ay sane 4 | ee 
Cause to be against Tom, begged we to bury | Y: *;: Teacbed their upcie s Rouse af Kocbes- 
ter, Wednesday, they were turpiised to find 
it ip silence for bis van eake, As if Il should : 
proclaim iu! The disgrace would reflect o hearve standing at a a aed a 
* on finding taat the o was their sister 
aon ~ Sneet Go Snes 09 8 Che ee Eva, whom they had come to visit, While 
Miss May metaphoric lly tossed her head. giving way to the catburst of grief which 
incipieatly rébelnous, ** it's all of a piece,” waturally followed, « dipated ae Sm 
ran ber mental thoughts, “A ‘long series Geneve sanvuncing thes thels * nip age 
of petty sil-doings,’ finishing off witn some. | °° ¥S* —* ween yen tom Ser in the 
thing tow bad to be spoken of, and a of | Beraing, had ouddeuly ‘ood f id 
money! Oh, the wicaed slanverers ! hey } jj CH Saratoga water te g 4 rh vq 
might just as well go and say that I had done ives, bat bad for weak stomach an F 
it.” (# OF eighty-three ladies who left a 
But that was dortined to be an eventfal —— —— oe ey day lest 
bight in more ways than one, and there's | 7°°*> only alive came out —* 
something elee to be told of it, Somewhere | ‘76 '* the ducction teey meant to purses; 
about the bour that the money must have toe rest all took half @ dusen paces while 
disappeared—that is, during the short in- they were icoking the coutsary way. A 
tervai Sir Dene was absent from the bay a peid to take = scpested, and 0 
8 little earlier or a little later as | “°*"7 "480! wae won on . 
migbt have been, Mary Barber went over on ¢ 
an errand to Beecbhuret Dene, Neighbors Be: * 8— * a 
in rural vistricte borrow housebold trifles — — 4 to dine 
iadiscriminately of one another; when no Vy 
shops are within convenient reach, this is oye best beefetenh ead Anest wince 
almost a matter of necessity. Harebell ou cannot well afford. 
Farm bappened to be out of a very insigni- Considering how often Horace Greeley 
ficant commodity—lemone. Mr. Tillet, com- 5 — West,” be is jocosely 
ing home in the courte of the afternoon | styled a West Pointer. 
from attending the corn market at Worces-| (3) Napoleon visite London every day 
ter, the first market of the tew year, told tally following aloag the sunny side of 
ne — sd the toliontng dep- * —*22 wt yr tae bow —**— 
tiie wing at the | a club-bouse. is very popular with 
farm, and particularly desired that a lemou | working-classes, who cheer Lim, and he is 
puduivg should be made. Vexed at her own | getting very fat. 
forget! ulness, she made no demur, thiaking Au exchange, wantiag to compliment 
she would berrow the lemoos from Beeoa- | a “ Live Stuck Journal,” it is edited by 
burst Dene. Sometimes the Dene borrowed | a man whose head isctuck fail of tive stock. 











things of her, So at dusk, Mary Barber, | Doubtful compliment. 

















THE SEA SHORE. “ Askers.” 
FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. an wry bw thie pay sf hey ry Lee. 
— ——— et 
CA Mar, Joly 96th, 1871. = 
Dean Pow dae 1 am Cre May | reenter “tats decom so tee 
enjoying, as Mrs. ton would say, be — the man- 
“the oplam cam digitalis,” in per ner of domestics sow is (generally by stipa- 
The sea shore is the only piace where ! can lation and contract), had a foliower named 
ae ant & 5 apr — man, sod perfec wasbjectin 
ian tate — {me in | able in every particular. So confident was 
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that children are best in bed 
o'clook in * 22 I * 
templating with pleasure 
* torme, and twinkling feet of 
— performere—uotil I almost f: 
that a detachment from Fairyland, beaded 
by Oberon and Titania ia person, had come 
down to enjoy the bathing season at Cape pom 
And the Qvean Bath! That inepiriting, 
almost iutoxicating luxary. To wrestle with | What business your 
the sea-rerpent upon cerulean sands may be 
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after the bath. Fairsiee, meant, Nereids, 
trip down to the watery 

from it pale, blue, tremulous, Fates 
Goblins, until dry clothes and fresh air bring 
back the fugitive roses. I cannot under- 
stand why the old myth made Venus 
arise from the Sea. Our Yankee Venuses 
look like anything but 

come up dripping a» d dishevelled from being 
** interviewed” 4 the Tritous. 

Yesterday we bad a fearful storm. People 
say thas the waves rose bigher than had 
been known for many years. From the Inlet 
on the West, and Ocean on the East, 
came the threatening waters—and although 
the Philadelphia House stands high, we felt 
rather ‘“‘dubus” for a little while, But 
Neptune and his coborte retired as rapidly as 
they had advanced; and the beach meadows, 
like patriotic Irishmen, are ‘‘ wearing of the 
green.” 

Imprisoned by the storm, we all retreated 
to the ladies’ parlor, and organised « literary 
entertainment—readings and _ recitations. 
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Mrs. J. L. R——, lady as remarkable for | ¥9* bis rendesvous, and that of bis —— 
her mental endowments as for her social and | tribe. Here they their ng, 
domestic graces, read ‘‘ The Roll Call” and | 8d sallied forth on their beggiug and 

“ Errors of the Prese”—two pieces very dis- gatly calling. Late at night they 


changed their clothes again, repaired to 
their homes, where they lived—and ia fact 
do live now—in comparative luxury. Mr. 
Armstrong, I understand, clears one huaodred 
and fifty pounds a year at bis trade, which, 
as bow wife says, is indubitably ‘“ respect- 
able.” ‘ Besides,” she adds, ‘‘eo long as be 
gets his vi honestly, what does it matter 
to anybody 
The house of this celebrated couple is 
ecrupulously neat and clean; and probably 
because Juho debars himself of certain 
comforts yang Ay day, it is stored with 
blessings for him at night. He has solved 
the piobiem, how to live without workiag, 
and indiscriminate charity ie eaabling bim 
day by day to live almost, if not quite, at 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, ean, * 
There are at preeont upw of 
PR hd A. TLL D. pat a pet, 2,000,000 of the population of the earth who 
mente of Solence for Unecieatifc People,” have a depraved appetite for human flesh, 
&o. Profesor Tyndall appears te have done | ™**e 1 —— ah — 8 = 
&@ vast amount of climbing among the Alps, Obst don ft * vay . aby in 
a record of which, in bis own clear aad | Cristen 35 J —2 Stee 
charming style, with scientific explanations * th 8 gratifying to lear aa —* a 
when needed, is here laid before the reader. " —*8* ha ae people are gradually di- 
A number of excellent engravings illustrate | ™'"'* on 6 at ae —— 
the text. Published by D. Appleton & Co.,| SF —⏑——6— 
New York; and also for sale by Clexton, greatly ed tm = oa- 
Remsen & Heffelfinger, Philada. able summer * —— trunk is 
ALMosT FAULTLESS. a Btory, cate pm ed a laa the ty is somewhat 
Present Day. By the author of * barre — 
for Governesres.” Published D. appistoa 7 ce aan aan Coens eatery 
& Co , New York; and also for sale by Clax- | *°8* 4 fe ao —J—— ula th 8 
too, Remeen & Haffelfinger, Philada. weaes 9 © Britela within the 
LittLe Gems ror Litr.e Prorie. ee This ic twice as meay as 
Compiled by 8. H. Prence. Published by | "°™ © — 
Ciaxton, nomen & Haffelfioger, Philada. ‘=. Ia ——* the yA >} ee 
Tue !non Mask. Fourth series of ‘‘ The Me —* * be yo 
Three Guardsmen.” By AL¥XANDER Do- | ‘2 ® Seld with his father, who bate bim 
Mas, author of “The Count of Monte | ep perfectly still. Toe bees hung from 
Christo,” &c.. Pablished by T. B. Peter- his ears, chin, and nose in great bunches, 
ron & Brotners, Philads. ond clang ia thick clusters on every part of 
Tue ATLANTIC MONTULY. The August | Di# body. After they hed sil settled, the 
number contains “‘ Werewolves and Swan father removed the ~ 8 cap a nead 
Maidens,” by Joba Fiske; ‘My Father's =e 5 Ah yh aa V * — 
Shipwreck;” ‘Nicholas Ferrar,” by G. A. ene Cay no Srv ete, 
E.; “Toe Sioger,” by J. G. Whittier, &. ~~ | eee Strange thinge hap- 
4 nm ou 
— by James R. Osgood & Cu. Bos- * at Spd fel, Mase ; ~~ 
[He TRANSATLANTIC MaGazine. The|°! te pews ia a Presbyterian church was 
Augast number contains ite usual excellent | Curie? — ee *1— and ae thee 
variety of selections from foreign periodi- | ¥°@*" ed 6 litele a — 4, ey 
cale, Publisbed by L. K. Hamersley & Co., | *Ppesre? &? pay rittle atiention to the re- 
* ah 
NE. The Au- * 4 
ath aes es and Bat- | ¢!ve#, the sexton stepped up, aod thea he 
tle,” “ The Doctor's Daughter,” &o. Pab- | **” the young lady's dress drawn tightly 
lished by Lee & Shepard, Bostoo. across her knees, and the trio engaged ia an 
RULES AND REGULATIONS of the Cin- exciting game of cuchre at 25 cents a cor- 
cinnati Industriel Exposition, commencing | 2¢*- May of the congregation fsiated upoa 
on September 6, 1871. See Advertisement, | !earning the true state of affairs, and the 
minister fears the cbharch is forever dis- 


* graced. 

Size oF Hata —The Philadelphia; gg Teresa Gambardella, a girl of thir- 
Ledger enys tuat hat and cap manufacturers | teen, a native of Palermo, bas recently at- 
in different quartere of the United States | tracted muoa attention in Vienua by the 
use different sizes of bats aud caps as stand- | fect that her body is so thickly covered with 
ard sizes. Boston and the Eastern states | hair that it more resembles fer than any- 
use the smallest sizes, New York and the | thing clye. Even her foreheai—the first io- 
Middle states use the medium to largest | stance of the kiod on record—is covered ; 
sizes, and Chicago acd the Western states | ber head ie very similar to a moakey's, and 
require the largest sizes. Goods manufac- | cifferent parte of her figure bear vut the 
tured for one market cannot be cold for the | striking si . Her nabite and pecali- 
other, only in exceptional cases. Tae South | arities be 
ure a shape peculiar to themeelves and of | mana species, and the interest she bas ¢x- 
large size. The largest hate, however, do | cited in the public and amoag the ecientific 
mot always cover tbe largest 

bs has a good deal to do with that, as| seems to be a 
well as circumference of base. 


similar in style, yet she executed both to 
perfection, The star-eyed Miss Nina M—— 
did full justice to berseif and her teacher, in 
**Malibran’s Charity” and ‘The Ghost ;” 
and the gracefal Miss Clara G. G. gave us 
‘*Sheridau’s Ride’ so spiritedly, that we 
almost beard the hoof-beate. Mrs. A. B. 
was op band, of course, when Readings were 
in progress, and from her we had ‘The 
Myrtle and Steel, ‘‘The Legend of Syra- 
cuee,” &c.. and the party broke up mutually 
pleased anu complimentary. 

But there goes the dinner bell, “that 
tocsin of the soul.” Good-by till I have 


time to write again. 
ANNA AMARANTH. 
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rest of all tiding out, and she com-j| close to his throat, with his 

pelling them to show that they were on law- | beard radiating in a thousand separate and 
ral errands; the milk venders could not sell | distinct directions, and without giving bis 
after nine A. M.; the reilroad men, and tra- | pame, inquired if he could have a room. 
vellers, and empioyes of the gasworks would | The clerk, in the blandest manner, infora- 
Cast oa was sach a big job/ed him tnoat he had just one left, a rear 
that the Police zmers did not ↄt· room, in the fourth stury. When the clerk 
tempt it. bad read the mame of the distinguished 
> Suen eS 6S eo guest, he bad a ia Gotieg © 
& peuad California, eplenaid room vacant on floor 
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hundred, and I won't pey bat four dollars 
per bundred for apy more—Amen.” 


GA California paper ha acoused 
the Memphis Appeal of telling a falsehood, 
the Louisville Courier-Jou remarks :— 


‘It is comparatively safe, when there is 
half a continent between you and e Mem- 
pbis editor, to tell bim that be lies; but itis 
death under apy other circumstances,” 

Mr. O. N. Rood has been carrying out 
researches on the subject of the duration of 
lightning-flashes, and the result of his ex- 
periments is, that the duration of flashes of 
lightning, as observed by him, and measured 
by means fully described in bis memoir, du- 
ting a violent thunder-storm in August lest, 
amounts, in round numbers, to about 1-500th 
of ↄ second. 

(@™ Why is a woman tying her corret like 
a man drinking to drown care? Because, in 
so-lacing herself, she becomes 

€@ A letter from Hayti, received at New 
York, says that nineteen citizens of that 
republic bave been arrested and imprisoned 
at Petronville for canuibalism. 

cw” A Wasbington paper says that a few 
evenings ago two of the most noted woman 
euffragists of that city, with their husbands, 
went imtoa restaurant and asked for oys- 
ters. The proprietor invited them to a 
private room, which they declined, saying, 
“Ob, po! we want to do just as the men 
do.” They went to the raw-box—the quer- 
teite of them—and ate raw oysters until the 
four got outside of two dozen raw, when 
they called for four glasses of ale, and drank 
them down as though they had been used to 
oysters and ale. 

Vaiue of Advertising. 

**Witbout 7 I should be a poor 
man to-day.”—H/. 7. Helmbold. 

‘*] advertived my productions and made 
meney.”— Nicholas Lon, th. 

** Advertising bas furnished me with a 
competence.”—Amos Lawrence, 

A man who is liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and such a man succeeds 


while his neighbor with just as 8 
falls and drops out ef market.”— Horace 
Greeley. 


‘*He who invests one dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in advertising. — 
A. 7. Stewart. 

“*Conetant and persistent advertising is a 
sure prelude to wealth.” —Stephen Girard. 

P. T. Barnum, the noted exhibitor, as- 
cribes bis success in accumulating a million 
of dollars in ten years to the unlimited use 
of printer's ink. 





Rates ot Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the firet insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
G6 Payment le required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the SatunpaYr Evsrine Post. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co., 310 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN. 
MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 





The Lectares of the Session of 1871-73 will com- 
menee on the FIRST DAY OF OCTOBER, and con- 
tinue for six months. 

Besides the Clinical Lectures, four Didactic Lec- 
tures, will be delivered daily throughout the entire 
term. 


FEES: 


To stodents of Michigan, $20 for the first : 910 
for all subsequent years. sti 

To all others, $25 for the Grrt year, and 910 for al! 
° sent years. 


For further infermation address, 
ABM. SAGER, M. D. 
Dean of the Medical Faculty, 
ANE ARBOS, MICHIGAN. 
engs-it 
$10 A wat, tb oe iss. Samoiee tre 


CINCINNATI 





INDUSTRIAL 
EXPOSITION, 
1871, 

THE SECOND GRAND BINIBITION 


MAN UFACTURES, 
PRODUCTS AND ARTS, 


WILL BE UBLD aT 


CINCINNATI, 
FROM 
Sept. 6th, until Oct. 7th, 1871. 
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eab—4t _ Asbland, nies have 


FOR SALE, 


Six Per Cont. Lean of the City of wir-| 5440)" he BE 


llamepert, Pennsylvania, 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, Land Exploring 
at our Offices in Cedar R 
At 85 and Accrued Interest. Salle street Chicago, ' 


These Bonds are made absolutcly secure by Act of | who ase MW acres or more 





to pay | and pri 
P. 8. PETERSON & CO., 


NO, 39 8, THIRD STREBT, 
PHILADELPHIA, 


mayl2-18t 





* Seereta W. 
mh4- 2 


ros MH. T. Hh. MBoLD. 


BUCHU. 


(From D'speneatory of the United States.) 
DIOSMA CRENATA—BUCHU LEAVES. 


10 mict. 
Mepical Prorertise axp Uses —Buchao leaves sre gently stimulant. 
They are given in complaints wach a# Gravel, Disease of the Prostrate Gland, &c. Th 


clipe or change ot iite. 


Btate of the Uterus. 
the power of Digt stion, aad excites the a 


System, etc. 

Hetasoun’s Extaact Bucur i* Diuretic and Blood Purifying, and cures all diseases ar 
of dirsipation, excesses and imprudences in lite, imparisies of the Blood, et 

Beware of counter[eits. Ask for Helmbuld’s. Take no other, 

Deecn t in all fe ulonr. 


BRELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT SARRAPHITLS.A, 





vo 


HELMBOLD'S EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA 


will radically extermipate from the system Scrofuls, Sypbiil*, Fever Sores, Ulcers, Sore 
sore Moub, Sure 
owetling®, i umors, C ® Aff-ctions, Nodes, Ktickets, Glaudular sw.ilings, Sicht # 


tbe #)s:em for yeus 






AND RESTORES THE PATIENT Toa etTaTEW 
CHRONIC CURSTITUTIO AL D SBAtee atin: 
AND OFFSCTUsL KNOWN REMEDY FOR TERCTRE OF F6iN* 280 OWELLINGS OF THE BNE. | 


ABD BEAUTIF TING TUS COMPLEZ ION 


BECLMBOLD'S CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS. 


or Nervous Headache, Jeuurice, Lae 


vb 
The CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS awe purely vegetable, being composed of Usiawba 
Flaid Ex'rect Kneba. b. 
Beaare of those cheap patent pills, carelessly 
boxer, must of which cuntain ener calomel, mercury ut other de-eteriuus drugs 
MELMBOLU'S GENUINE PRAPAKATIONS. Estsbsished upward oi 20 veers 





ABTS AND MOL E&S—Hoew to remove 
them. Eaciose 5c to Box 213, Bristo!, Pa 


SOLD BY DBUCGCGIATIS EVERY 4 Heuer. 


‘TO feet by 
2 bow ¥ 8 tect ; eau four 5 
of over 8 acres. 

Buileing open to reesive articles * 

a capanatal aura 
a of to the Expo- 

For fall lars, addrees 

1 MOOOLLUAE A. T. GOSHORN, ‘ 
Becretary. Pr t 4 

— — an ron, — 
————— 
— Yr. DO. Box 48, Mt. Holly, — MEmICAL COLL BOR o 

@ ures com 

Fees tor the course 8 No other ex 

HOt. 20 BEACTUT ie” 
enclose 85c to Box 818, Bristol, Pa. aah ms at gg 


180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 


Mya 
$50 Tas cateete saan = ** 
—— BAh1.R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 


= the —⏑—— injary) im 81 

money refunded; 95 cis. « +] OFFER THE ABOVE LANDS TO SETT 

8 for 50 cents. DGA One m Os Oks per acre, on time at six > 
care. | for cas Com 


t earltent 
the bueiners of thelr Uallroade, wh 
completed. and theret ore offer the eee 
NDS inthe BAST STATES, atthe LOWEST 


i*, lows, and at No. 1 La 
road fares west of those 
places REFUNDED wo holders of caploring Gepets 

Large Keductions 


Legislature compelling the City to le of #. BR. fare to colonies, or perties 
© Hho City co levy culiclont to | Siscsed Mapa, chewing ait the tonde tu beah canton 


rent for 20 cents, Pamphiete and County Maps vent 
FREE, toni pert of tne world, 
ww. « WALK GS, Vice Pres't., 


PECTURES, “ Vaivadle Recipes,” and 
Knowing,” sent free. Address 
Box 74, “Station A,” New York city, 





HOTTENTO£S SEEN by dg tn BUCH. LEAVES AT THE CAPE OF GOOD 


Prorestises.—Tbeir odor is strong, diffusive and some «bat aromatic : their taste bitterish and analogous 


been recommended in Dyspevsia, Coronic Kheumatiom, Cutaveous Affections aoa Dropey. 
Hetseoio's Baraact Bucuy is ased by persons trom the ages of 15 to x5, and trom ® to 56, oF in the de 


in affections peculiar to Females, the Extract Bacha is unequalled by any other remedy, as in Chiorosls 
or Retention, Irregularity, Paintaloces or suppression of Customary hvacuat ons, Ulcerated er Schirrous 


Diegases oF 188 Biapper, Kionsya, Geavet axy Daoraswat Sweitinus — Thit medicine tacreases 
bsorbeuts inte healty action, by which toe Watery or Calcerous 
— aod ali Uneatural Enola gemente are reduced, as well as ain and infiumnmation. 
iBLuBoLu's Extaact Bucuy bas cures ever) case of Diabetes ia which it har been given, Inflammation 
of the Kidneyr, Ulceration of the Kiducys, Diseases of the Prostrate Giand, Calcaiar, Gravel, Briek-Lart 
D. posit, and for enfceried and delicate covstitations of both sexes, at . nded wit : the lollowiny symptoms 
Indi+ position to Kxertion, |.ces of Power, Lose of Memory, Difticalty of Breathing. Weak Nerv «, Crem 
bilog, Horror of Disease, Wakeiuiness, Dimoes: o: Vision, Paiu in the Bick, Hot Hands, Planing of the 
Body, Drya: se 0: the Skin, Eruption on th. Face, Pal id Count.oance, Universal Larsitude of the Muscular 


The Great Bieed Purifier and Beaatificr of the Complexion. 


Head, Bronchitis, sain Diseases, Sait Hheum, Cankere, Rannines from the Kar, Wis 
ancerou 
ter, Hamore of all kinds, Chronic Rhcumatiem, Dy*popeia, and all diseares that have beca emabilehed ta 


BAIhG PREP*PED SCXPRESELY FOR THE ABOKE COMPLAINTS, ('T*# BLOOD-FUBIFY( 3: FROPERTI O46 ARB OREATER 
THek ANY OTHER PREP.BATION OF BAReAPaRiLian IT OVERS CHE COMPLE RIO9 a (LOA AD MRaL Tat Colton, 
(Ga. T4 aed ePvairy FOR PURIFY eo THE BLOOD AEMOVi ne 
PROM OF (MPU ER Tat EOF THE BLOWO aU THE ON FT RELI 
C@RCTiOXNeuF THe 
THROAT AND LEGS, BLOT NES. F MFLES ON THE FACE, BEVGIP Beas AND O1.L OC ALT ERUPTIONS OF THK sain, 


The most relihie PURGATIVE and CATHARTIC koown, superseding Salts, Magoesia, etc , in Sick 
igestion, Con+tpation, Dyspepsia, Bisiou-ness, L 
Geveral Debi'l y. etc | Nu pause. no griping palus, but mil, plensact aod sal. in operat 


ed by inexperience) persons, vendod in wooden 


H. T. HELMBOLD, Practical and Analytical Chemist, 


504 Broadway, N. ¥., and 101 Seuth Tenth 8t., Philadciphia, Pa. 


CERTAIK © NCERS 
| A Wine care ot FR as 
Address 
may fT-teow ww 
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Agents! Read This! 


PAY AGENTS A GALARYT 


aa a 








4 We desire te leave one of oar 
Mach nes ia 
town af an adver isement. 
Geamp, UNION 
co. Plt AD&L- 
A. = 
A YEAR FORALL, 
Matson yg 
dress, I. L. GARSIDE, 
§ Paranson, N. J. 
a | 





WANTED. e#- 100,000 MEN 
tine fil Travel oF all of the 
*X fh ties ‘, Flee = via 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


The terest, beet ng. Sa 
Peres — 


SENT FREE TO AGENTS. 


mony, and 


cna 96 south Thi Bt, Philede , Ps 
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A premium HORSE end WAGON for Agents We 
fii, Beare Before Masai 
rete fis —— 


gs DERSON & OO., Clevelend, Obie, — 


a ae seat e 
rel the eelerea HOM M he 
ING MACHINE, Has the wader. make 

the “lock sfifch™ (alike on both dan 

ie fully ticensed, The bert and cheapest 
tamily — A Se the market. Ad- 
dress JOHNGON, K & 0O,, Boston, 
Mase., Piteeburg, Pa, 
Loals, Me. sepiT-ly 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


ISTORY OF THE 
WAR IN EUROPE 


It contains ever 100 of Battie 
Scen o ond incidents Ieths Wer cea le the ooly AU. 
THENTIC and UF # ICIAL history of that con. 
are meeting with a = 


published in both lieh German. 

‘ UTI ( ) Inferior histories are being 
CA circulated. Bee that the boos 
oa bay contains 100 fine engravi and 740 pages. 
nd fur ciroulare aud see our terme, and a full de- 
scription of the work, Address NATIONAL PUB- 
LISHING CO, Philada , Pa. jus om 


Fr (_ & month caily made with Stenell and 
$2 30 Keybeck Dies. Secure circular and 
samples, free. 6. M. Sranoma, aa 


Wess Know Thyself, The great pub- 
Heation b Dr Chavasee, WOMAN ABA Fr 
AND MOTH}, will eave you money and sufferiyg. 
Agents wanted ev Kr: ladies preferred. For 
terme address WM VANS, &0U., 740 Sansom 
street, Philadelphia. jued 1% 








MAN DSOM Foll gilt PHOTOURAPH AL 

ak hulding fal otped Pickus, esatee, 

post |, for Bie; 5 for 91; $9.95 per n. J 

Polack tree. Address B YOU bi 0. S68 Conal St, 
New York City. jus iat 

Those German Silver Hings 

will not ruat, brea’, or spread 

apart, and are on» the 


sironvest rings made; thre 
ie room for a Bame end ad. 
dress to be stemped or en- 


Prop: lteter. 





etc, for stamping tiege and 
check+ ; — only $19.00 
Sample riayv 15 centa. Circulars Free. jy lb-2m 


GENTS WANTED (for BISHOP STEVENS 
Great Work, The Parables. Splendidiy 

Iidustrated —and rolling faster than any book in tre 

market. Adrirera J . STODDAKT &0O, Pub- 

lishers, 734 Sansom Street, Philadelphia 

I rt, SHOT-GUAK, REVOLVES, 
332 mtertal. Wriie for Price List, to 

GREAT WASTERN GUN WORKS, Vitteburgh, 


juad-1& 















guTENTS. BEST 1y ped 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

1609 CHESTNUT STREET 

PHILADELPHIA. 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A. Aloe Cf 
Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 
FOR THE U. 8. ARMY AND NAVY, 


DR. TATMER «ives persona! attention to the 
bust Ot hie profession, aided by mon of the best 
a 





diet officers 
ety: roast Somben of Seiten, 
i J 
the an ver 4 
UALL TR MispORTUNE 

All Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the name 
(he inventor @ ‘ 


POR AM: UTATION®, ‘ond fall intorwation” 
persons in wanil af tmbe, cent tree, by mall @ 
sons tetcarnck fs nell eapentely soled." ™ 
Te avold imposition apply only to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 
1608 CMERSTHUT STRaaT, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


The Colebratea 


Murray 
Lanman’s 
Florida _\ Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
rfumes, for use on the 
fandkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 


fumers. 

EE SR J 
—— 

Lr atch we liye aah 


KRPILEPSY OR FITS. . 


A even cree te now 
heows 


— ative i) 


eran —— omh @ — 


jyi6 tm 


RUPTURE 


33 Ge ariOR aes te 

injary Wee from the 4 of wusees, 

Cher care, wlth of set nforwaiten et inloreat te the 

ruptured, ma'ied ou eae ten 
Acdress él * 


aps ly Aiea, 


NSTANTANEOUS BELLIED and Sound 
Refreebing #1 gusranived to any one aMicted 
with Asthma by uelng my “ /netant Relief for Ath. 
ma.” Jt acts instantly and completely, relieving 

ewabling the vat 


the yem tinea . and 
to ‘he down and shecp. —2 from thie leoane 
twelve pears, bat now safer no longer, and work and 


am pty RD * —* to relieve ta 
every case, tent to an freee on recetpt of 
pres ne pet bes and 10 cents for postage, CHAS, 

HURST, Hochester, Beaver county, Pa. deciTty 


BLOOD! 


Brown's Biocon Piste purify the Blood and 
strevgthen the « . They do not act a0 4 co 
thartic, bat werk like 4 charw, freeing the system of 
all poleonous matior, A sure and rellable cure for 
Serofals, Erye'pelar, Catarrh, Salt theam, Fever 
canes, Sep yor, Pimples and Biotcher, They ore 
not offered as a universal cure-all, but in the 
diveases they have no equal. They are not a patent 
medicine, and canset be parchased at any d store. 
We send —_) by mali, ** 281 conte 
per package. Aodrese JAS. R. BKOWN, Hx 818, 
Norristown, Penneylvaoia. Th 


4 





INVALIDA 


* TRAVELLING CHAIRS. 
From §15t» 940, 
l For In and Outdoor Use. 

‘ Any one baving ase of the 
hands can propel and guide 
om 

Having no use of the hands, 

) any child of Ave years can push 






Pa. Army Gana, Kevolvers, &c., bought or tradea Vs ⁊ 
‘ a grown person ut. 
for. Agents wanted. aoS-26t 4: — nvelids’ Carriages to order 
——— * Patent Sepas Cammrine Omsine 
’ . > rATry Stale your case, and send stamy tor circalar 
HORN OF PLENTY ; STEPHEN W. Swit 
whi) oamm OO Wilham 4. New York 
for@i. If you mean business, here ie a 
sure thing Send 61 to Prof. Lawton, laterson, “ 1 
PECTORAL 
Nd. wee) AYERS CHERRY PECTORAL, 
R. DOLLARD, For Distases or 
/ 
x * 518 Tun THKOAT AND 
CHESTNUT 8T —— cn 6 
Cotane, CoLtpa 
PUILADELFMIA, “ ’ 
— Wroortina CovugnR, 
PREMIER ARTISTE Buoxcnitts, Arrn 
i” wMAs AND Consumr 
TION 
PEATE. The few compositions 
Joventor of the celebrated GOSSAMEKM VENTI —*2* * wou the cut 
° " . dence of mankind and 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU PACES, basemne bamsebeld werte 
Instructions to enable Ladue and Gentlemen to | among net only vue bot many nations, murt have 
measure their own heads with accuwacy. catracroinary vir uce, Perhops po one ev 6 eocured 
. eo wide af potaten of maintained it eo long ae 
For Wigs, Inches Toupecs end Scaipe Avan (uener Pectomet. Ithae bern known to 
No. 1.—The round of the Inches. the public about forty years, by a long con inued 
head, No. 1.—Fiom forehead | series of marvellous cane, which have wou tor ita 
* £2. From forehead back ar far a bald | contidte: » ite virtoes, pever eqaalled by any other 
over the head to “© 4. Over forehead a6 | widicine It oti! makes the most: d-ctual cures of 
neck far ae required Coughs (olds, Conguemption, thatcan be made by 
From ear to ear 4. Over the crowa | medica +kill ledeed the Cherry Pectoral has really 
over the top of the head ro bed theee dangerous discarce of thele error to 
‘ 4-From ear t ear a great extent given af cing of Immunity Bom 
round the forehead their fatal effecte, which '« well found, if the 
: . remedy be teken in eesson Every family +t oald 
He es always ready for sale a splendid stock of | pov (. im their ciuect for tre ready and prompt t 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, | ‘icf of ite members. Sickners, eufferi aod even 
Frizote, Braids, Curle, &c., beautifully manufac ite te saved by this timely protection ihe prusent 
shoald not neglect it, and the wiee willort Reep 


tared, and as cheap as any estadiishment in the | iy by you for the protection it affurde in sudden at 


Union, Letters from any part of the world will re | tacks, and by ite timely use 


crlve ath atlon 
Private roome for Dyeing Ladics' and Ur utlemen's 
Hair no cowly 


BERAUTIVUL LOT of “ DECALCOMA. 
i NiE PIC (UAES,” sent, pos’ pald, for % cts . 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER ACO, Lowell, Wass. 


Practical and Analytical Chemists, 





eith full Inetractions' Address, FOX &@ co! 





auleowly 


Decelcomanic Depot, 360 Canal 8t., New York City 
jus 6a 


Aud sold by Druggiste all rownd the world, 
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Out A tevers I've just stepped to 
pight; 

Street! you are ia a et : 

Bight beed end leit’ kasd pay em tm 


cust! pen cso Qounls, ‘te 6 eniy cer 
case 





Meon | ‘te & very queer Ggure you cut, 
Ove eye te etesing while s'other te shut— 
Tipey, I see, and ‘se greatly to blame; 
Old as you are, a horrible sheme | 


Then the strect lamps, what a scandalous 


1 
Nove of them standing soberly upright; 
Reoobiog ond staggering —wh), on wy word 
Heck of the lames to asslod, ° 


All is confesion ; now, ien't it odd? 

I am the only tuing sober abroad ; 
Base is were rach with this orew to remain— 
Better go into the tavern egain. 


Late News from England. 


Queen Elisabeth is dead. 1t doeen't make 
any difference bow we got the information. 
This is none of oar Sight—this quarrel be- 
twees the Arsociated Prees and ite rival. 
We've received the pews, and that's enough. 
Khe died two hundred and sixty-eight years 
ago, the twenty fourth of last month, Bhe 
survived until tbe vital spark hed fled, aad 
then she saw it was of no use resisting the 
ireorutable decree of fate, and so her uan- 
fettered soul took ite fight into the myste 
rious vuid, aed settled cown ia that bourne 
from which no traveller returns, unless he 
has @ mission io jerk chairea:ound and sap on 
tables for the benefit of mediume and other 
long baired, wild-eyed lunatics. 

Qureo Elisabeth was a virgia—a vergio’ 
on reventy; and yet the Gre gleamed as 
brightly as ever ia her cream ovlored eye, 
and the delicate sheen of her flaely tinted 
mareon nose contrasted as forcibly ae in ber 
jouth with the alabester of her bust, and 
the plags in ber teeth were just as valuable 
as when gold was at 156. 

Bhe bed no small vices, She did not 
smoke, or chew, or belong to the society for 
the preventive of cruelty to animela And 
when she ewore, she never deso-nded to the 
vulgarity of Horace Greeley— Queen Elisa- 
beta didn’t. When she used profanity, she 
gave it with « fnich, an eleg » & dolivate, 
airy gtace, and infused into it a luxurious 
abs , and dressed it up with well-selected 
poetical adjcotives, so that it sounded like a 
strain from some eweet singer —like some 
sweet singer straining himeeif, in fact. And 
she bad red hair. 

Her ocbignon wee barglar-proof, And 
often, in the dim twilight of evening, when 
the sun had eunk to rat, when the western 
sky wae Giled with tender radiance and 
lambeat light, and the bulbul wooed the 
rove im the back yard, she would play a few 
notes epoe her barpsicbord or write a Litio 
by®e of an eaeay upoa the Harrison boiler. 
Hue was supposed te be the author of ' Rook 
Me to Sleep, Mother,” and * Beautiful 
Seow,” and * Five O'Ciook in the Morning. ‘ 
But nevertheless sue was a very esti — 














appeere in the form of along band. 


Aunt Tnroposta (bigbly rolentibic, and greatly eddicted to weede—meari 
specimen of the Leminasia Secobarioa, itis of the same family as the Agaram 


Partry Nixce (vot ecientiic)— Why no, Auntie, that’ 
curls out of it, poor thing.”—(Ead of Botanical Lesson.) 
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ne, of course)—‘' Prey, my deare, admire this beautiful 
Phalassophylam, Costeria and Nereocystis; this species 


‘4 Blanche's long curl—we've been looking for it everywhere—and all the 











Fainting Once Too Often. 


‘ We mey faint once teo often,” said Miss 
Lipwhite, aod she sigbed; aed then ber 
customary emile beamed about her. ‘ Of 
thie dreary truth am | a ead exemple.” 

“You! Mice Li'ywhite !" ssid Aagelins. 

* Listen,” eald the old maid, 
short story; but worth yoer bearing, When 
1 was nineteen, I wae avout to be married. 
About, did lesy? Why, the dey wa: fixed; 
I was in my bridal dress; at the altar; the 
ting, the weddiog-ring at the very tip of my 
finger, when—” 

** Mercy me!" oried Angelina, ‘‘ what hap- 
pevedr” 

** I fainted,” said Miss Lilywhite, and sbe 
shook ber heed, and & waa amile played 
aboat her lips. 

* Aod you were not married beciuse = 
fainted ?' said Angelina, mach awakened to 
the subject. 

**Aa l have confessed, it was my weakness 
to faint upon all occasions, I emjoyed the 
interest that, as I thought, feiating cast 
about me. y lover often looked culdly — 
coger: but love conquered bis duuote, 
and led bie ssiumphantly velore the person. 
Weil, the marriage serviee wes begua, and—" 
** Do go oa,” cried Angelina. 

* And in a few minutes | sbould bave been 
a wife, when I thought I must faint. It 
would seem very bold «of me in such a situa- 
tioa not to faint. 1, who bad fainted ea a0 





woman, and with ali her fauite we love her 
still—beteer, indeed, than if she were stil! 
foollag aroucd. 

Queen Bilisabeth was not proud. She 
always inuested upon cleaning ber own teeth, 
even if she wae a queen; and she always 
did it once a week, every sunday morning, 
with her own tooth-brush. What a lcssou 
does it teach to those who are baughty and 
vain, and belong to the bon-ton | he never 
* that she was mere perishable dust, 
end that the sheep and the siik-worm wore 
her five clothes long before she got them, 
She read eve:y Sunday-echool book that 
taught the fects; aud she once trod on Sir 
Waiter Raleigh's cloak to remiad bim of 
them, because he was so set up with bis 
new fancy cassimeres, She said upon her 
death-bed that Lydia Thomp on need not 
leern thie lesson, because it had no moral 
for thore who biowsed around ia Nature's 
simple garb. 

Queen Kusabeth was not sorry todie, She 
furesaw that George V. Train was coming to 
Bogland, and she said to ber physician toat 
she would prefer the enduring peace of the 
cold and silent grave to three weeks of 
George and the Alebama claims coatroversy 
and the Sobelewig-Holeteia question all at 
the same time, Her last woras were, * Kiil 
Moiace Gieeky before he has a chance to 
write ‘What £ Koow About Farming.’” 
There was vot a dry eye in that second- 
story (roptroom, Every boly was thinking 
bow imporsible it was to (ulfill ber dying re- 
quest, aud to escape 20 much misery. 

But ebe bas now gone; she has le ti us; we 
aball sce her no more. Perhaps it is for the 
diet. She was a vigorous woman, aod if 
she had lived she migat have come to Ame 
thea, and we might have given her mortal 
Offence, and she wight have pranced around 
here aud fi gyed us like the very nation, 
For she was woman who followed closely 
io all the prevailing fashious, And so we 
are glad she is dead, and bas four tous of 
marble planted on her to beld ber down. 

Rest in peace, old giri! Rest in pieces ! 

Grease Her Knees, 

Mayve Reid, the protifie author of wild 
stories for little and obildien, was once 
a gallant soldier, and ting ui-bed bimecif 
to the Mexioam war. After the captare of 
the City of Mexico be was wont to empty bis 
truek io adorning bie handsome porton be 
fore calling upoa the fair Gaucaioape, and 
while so dvirg would stir up bie euthusiosm 
by reciting poctry, muck to the wrath and 
digest of tie fellow «fBocre, whe bad no 
fine clothes and no loves, Ose day while 
dreasing he roared out— 


* At midnight in hie guarded tent 
The Turk lay dreaming of the hour 
When Greece her kaces—" 


“Teay, Reid,” interrupte! Ned Marshal! 
“why did abe grease her koces*” * What ?* 
“You said ‘grease her kneeo;' now the 
qteriion that agitstes the country ia, why 
cid she giease ber knees?’ The gay jieu- 
tenant geeed for a moment ia biank amese- 
mest, sod said sternly: * You're a foo!.” A 
duc! was the commquence, in whicn Ned 
a ee eet leck, got the worst 





A Toncu® Taat Never Litp.—An old 
jas, —38 teealleohens of ofd times, 
sere: —** ome day at Dr. Baldain's, 
While carving, the docter ebve:ved, ‘ Who 
eee bee © pleat Spegee ast Gover vabd @ 
lie? Cam this te 











many occasions, not to swoon at the altar 
would bave been a want of sentiment—of 
proper feeling, on so awful an occasion, 
With this thought, I felt myself fainting 
rapidly; and just as the bridegroom ba. 
touched my fluger with the 1i:g—I weat 
off; yes, my cear, swooned wiih all the 
honors.” 
**Do go on,” again cried Angelina. 
‘Ae Ll swooued the ring slipt from the 
bridegroom's flogers, fell upon the stove, and 
was rolliog—rolliag—to crop through the 
aperture of the stove that, from be'ow, ad- 
mittcd beat to the church, wheo—tnuugh 
ewooning—I somebow raw the danger, and, 
to stop the ring, put forth my foot—" 
** Well!" exciaimed Aogelina. 
“Too late—the ring rolled on—disap- 
peared down the chimney of the stove—and 
then | faloted with the greatest fidelity. 
Harteborn and sal volatile came to uy aid. 
1 was restoved—but where was the ring’ 
"Twas hopeless to seek fer it. Half a dozen 
other riogs were proffered ; but no—-it would 
be an evil omen —there wuuld be no hepp:- 
ness, if | were vot wedded with my own 
ring. Well, search wae maco—and time 
flow—and, we were late at church to begin 
with—and the :iog was not found when the 
oburc’-clook etruck taclve.” 
** Well!" said Acgeliaa. 
*Welll” sighed Miss Lilywhite, ‘the 
clergyman, closing bis book, said, ‘ It is past 
the vanonival hour; the partics cannot be 
married today; they must come again w- 
morrow.’ " 
** Dreadful! ' exclaimed Angelina 
‘* We retarned bome; my lover upbraided 
A retorted; we had a snocking quarrel, 
and-—-aud he left the house to wiite mea 
farewell letter. In a week he was on bis 
voyage to india; ina twilvemonth he had 
married an lodian lady, as rch as an idol, 
aod I—afier thirty yeare—am still Caroline 
Lily white, spinster.” 

The ants’ Visitation. 

Listen to what a lady wiites from Trini- 
dad of one of these visitations, as quoted by 
Kirby: 

* Tee upper room presented « singular 
rpeotacie, fur not ovuly were the floor aad 
walis covered like the other :oom, bul the 
rool was coveted aleo, The open rafiers of 
a West lodian bouse at a!) times aff rd sbel- 
ter to a numerous tribe of insects, mure par- 
ticulariy the cockruach but pow their de- 
struction was iveviteble, The chusseur ants, 
as if trained for bautle, ascended in regular, 
thick flees to the rafcvers, and threw dow. 
the cockrosebes to their comrades on the 
floor, who as regularly marched off the dead 
bodies dragging them away by their anited 
cflurts wb amesing rapiaity. Bisher the 
cvockrosches were stung to death on the 
rafvers, or else the fall nilled — 

* From this room | went to t£e adjoining 
bed-chamber and cressing room, ana found 
them equally iu posession of tue chasseurs. 
i openes a large military chest, full uf nen. 
and pulied out the lises oa bee floor, and 
with them bundieds of cockroaches; and 
pot one le 

“] pext proceeded to open a store-room at 
the end of the house, for a piace of retreat; 
bat to get the key, | nad te retura to the 
under roow, where the 


attack on the ret and mice, which, strange 





ed them as (bey had the imseot tive, ouver- 
ragged 


who bas not watched such a scone can com- 
prebend, I did not see ove rat or mouse 
ercepe, and I am sure I saw « score carried 
off io a brief period. 

** We arxt tried the kitchen, for the store- 
room and boys’ pantry were already oocu- 
pied; but the kitchen was equally the field 
of battle between rate, mice, cockroaches, 
and ante killing them. 

“I think it was about ten when I fret 
observe! the ante; about twelve, the battle 
wes formidable; soon after one the great 
atiife began with the rate and mice; and 
abvat three the houses were cleared. Ina 
quarter of an hour more, the auts began to 
decamp, and soon not one was to be seen 
within doors,” 

The negroes ropriately call these in- 
varions ‘‘ the blessing of God." It bas been 
remarked that, with instinct, these ants in 
their vi-itations will always pases by an up- 
inhabited bouse, seeming to be well aware 
tbat their prey is only to be found in imme- 
diate association with man. None but those 
why bave ia person experienced tne disgust- 
ing annoyance caused by the Southern cock- 
soach can sppreciate this wonderful pro- 
vi ium of Pr ence, by which the houses 
are yearly cleaned in eo much more com- 
plete a manner than they wibly could be 
by the utmost resources of human ingenuity. 


ca” A German waiter at Bingen on the 
Rhine has displayed a remarkable taleat for 
fraud, A lady foued « obioken in her egg, 
and calied bis attention to the circumstance. 
He cherged ber for a boiled chicken. 

Gy” aling wax is not wex at all, nor 
does it contain a single particle of wax. It 
is made of shellac, Venetian turpentine and 
cionabar, COianavar gives it the deep red 
ovior, and turpentine d the shell 
soft and less brittle. 


ANSWERS 10 CORRESPONDENTS, 


J M.B. (Angusts, Ga,) writes: “ The Post bas 
always been a welcome visitor at our door, and I am 
glad to see that it is growing, like old wine, rT 
and beter with age. I hope you will notice the fol- 
lowing qu-svon in your *‘Anewers to ( = 
denta,’ and that you will insert it as early as pos- 
rinle, I have a perticelar triend with whom | tre- 
qu ptly pave to Gnd faait He aften acts unad- 
vised y, ro much vo that I think it my daty to 
reprove hum. Yet he is very sensitive, ard I am 
auaid I may wound his feelings. Wi at ned ( beer 
do—write te him ia kingly remonrtrauce, or have a 
er-onal interview? I cumtess the first course will 

» the plearantert, and seems to meth: best. Would 
it pot be best to write?!” No. That would very 
probably make bad worse. Never write unpicarant 
matter wh re you have the opportuni:y to speak it. 
The winds carry away epoken words. A letser re- 
taine ad toe + ot 1t@ reproof to rankle in the 
miad years efter ihe cocasion for it has passed In 
“riting We are apt to warm upto the cseay spirit, 
and fal to place ourseives lu the position of the 
recipient aod tu copeider the cffect of our woras 
upes biup. Besides there tea personal — 
ju tee bum<e vuloe tant tet n to the hme 
of writtea language, There le a'so the chauce that 
by aa apt reply your friend may cause you to take a 
aid. rn ut vies of bie Case, sud thus bly prevent 
jou from offending be red cone. 

Aexes (3. Lous, Mo.) aske: “Will you be ro 
kind as to 1 otice in the columns of your valuabie 
pepet the following cae? A party, who is will 
Kuuwn to me, has, without my per pierion, taken « 
letier addres-ed to me from the Port-oflve—and, to 
add ineult vo impary, bas used i's cout, ote again: t 
me. Lam engaged .o & person whom | no long r 
like. I bave lately been cocre+poudiag “ith another 
perron fur waom | have @ great regard. Lo you 
toink thi, curre-ponrence objectionabic! It was ove 
of bie leuers that was taken out by the party to 
whom I am engaged, and he has not only accused 
me of faleevoou to bim, but has talked frecly, until 
the ciroumstance s everywhere Known. [| ehall cer- 
tainl) not marry him sow, and withto know it i 
can oMain any catisfactive fur the injary he bas 
dune me!" What Se ae a ay having taw- 

ted with your corre moc? The taking i:om 
the Poet a e a letter addrvered to enathes, and 
making use «f tte comteuts to the injury of the 
other, a criminal offence tor which tue offending 
party cvald be severely pamisoed. But before scek- 
img redress be sare of your tloe, You may be 
judging him wongtally from the fact of his naving 
a knowledge of your actionr, that might pave becu 
vtverwiee obta ned, la aay care you have acted die- 
eg  Bucurly, AB chyagment of marriage, while 
eXistiag with the impikd copeent of bo.b parties, 
wecessarily limite your freedom of action towards 
oth g.atkmen, Lou “should be off with the vid 
love, betore yu are om with the acw.” 

Savon ( Vineland, N. d.,) writes; “ Will you favor 











te 
ie wotacelt in regard te ite @ Sop oh 
7 
weet have ¢xisted te vast quantities and, 
Ser combiolan, souslunas’ coun distemen raice 
ved ramaing streamea, eee have be-a 
berac imo the voesa. ober ea! exiet 
dissolved in sea water, but te e@ch a2 extent. 
douas B. (HB Pa.) wrivres: * How does 
ge take « baiivon the air? Ove would thie« 














wermaLy (Tidioute, Pa,) writer: “1 would like 
reeponderts ola ~ engeged —— 
ree on lem 0 
a 1 tearm thet cba, goes with etnet 


ze 


— Fyramide 6 gy ad, Toe saging Oar 
* . le lo 

dens of Semiramis at — 3d. The Temple of 
Diana at Epherur. 4'b. 

Athens, by Phidias, Sth The Mausoleum at Hali- 
carnaseus, 6th. The Colossus at Khodes. Tih. The 
Pharos at Alexandria. Of these the first turce are 
too well known to reed dercription. 1 


the master werk of the greatest of Greek sculp- 
tore, « colossal statue f of ivory and guid. The 
Ne tomb of Mansoor, King of G by Artewisia, 
J 

his queen, The mor 2 Greece 


ce a 
were o it, Geveral Ame fragments of 
ite statuary —— —— Tre Colossus 


3 


war an immense statue of i the jen 
deity of thoder, The Pharos was a cole ligot- 
house, bulls on the lele of Pharos, in front of the 
chy of Alexandria. 


Momu.vs asp Rexvus (J Ti.) writes : 
oan that you have oe —— 
wable to corres I 

leave to thie qoestion. Was the 

fifth and jast King of L; 


or Crassus, the Consul 
and Triumvir, the ter of the twof Please to 
anewer this aubentic 


2 according to 

» 5 history doce not give in exact 

figures the wealta of there two men. lived be- 

tore the diys uf income tar, and thus were not jorced 
blicly to ceclare the valae of their 


worth 6,000 talents. As for 


from the vaiue of bis gitte. He- 
rodotus saw, iald up ia the w= $4 Despal, tngvts 
of pure gold, 117 iu mamber, each 6 palms jong, 3 
broad, and 1 dvop, the gift of Cre- us. re 
also he saw giite of immense valuc. From these ia- 
—— we should judge that the latier was 
richer. 

N. W. (Texar) writes: “I heve a roll of my ewn 
heir that measures iwo fet and a half the ~= — 

y of it is more than .wo teet our 
aches around the twiet. Picase inform me if I can 
sell it, aud bow much I can get.” We hav« inquired 
at three and ca.not Gnd there te any market 
for hairin this city. Toey sll say they une the al- 
ready cleaned ana Baropean h.ir. You 
bed better bave it made to a braid for your own use 
at New Orlcans—ae it ie much uicr le wear your 
own bair thes — ———— 

Saprao (M-kanda, Lil.) writes: “Is Mre. Bella Z. 
Spencer Ovtas qucegs?, 3 cows novice of her death 
ju Gy se Lady's tor 1867, which | am in- 
cilacd to disbelieve.” You do not state thut you 
have any rearons for disbelicving the anneunce- 
men en why sheuld you gaestion ite wah? 
Mrs. Spencer dicd as rt in Tuscaloosa, Alabama, 
August |, 1867; and ber mortal remains lic in Wood- 

, Wert Philadciphis. Her bueband, 
Gen, Spenc.r, is now ome of the United States Sena- 
tere .rom Alabama 
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 AGRICULEURAS. 


Effect ef Trees eon Climate. 
Mr. Buchan, a well known m 
of Edinburgh, bas lately made a report to 
the scientific society of that city in regard 
to certain measures about being introduced 
by the Governor of Malta for replanting the 
island with trees, in which he remarks that 
the cbaracterictic features of the climate of 
that island are the cold, northerly winds of 
wiater, and the exvessive heat of summer, 
with a great scarcity of water th hout 
the whole year. Tie entire absence of trees 
oa the island was thought to intenmfy and 
increase there extremes, and it was believed 





at | tion of the climate, Mr, Bachan, in refer- 


ence to the general theory of such ameliora- 
tion, states that white the bigbest temper- 
ture of the air ocours in summer between 


anti) nine 


f 
i 
f 
gr 















i 
H 
| 


| 
: 


2] 
; 
il 


i 

ef 

sf 

He 
5 





Epi Fs 
i 
lite 
His 

ree 
shir 
Ale. 


: 
fy 
E 
4 
i 
z 
| 


j 
E 
k 
i 
H 
j £ 
: F 





Ertl 
* 
ill 
ul 


2852 
Ertl 
: 
z 
— 
Pi 





we 
2 
8 
* 
18 


— wt et Cr Oo ee 
: & 
' 2 
Sa 
- 
8 


J 


i 


saree 
if 
i 
| 


SEEEEE EEEEE_ 
SS3585 

> 

ae 

Sep 

FESE 

if 


: 
7 
z⸗ 


By 





Enigma, 
The beginning of eternity 
The end of time and apace. » 
The beginning of every end, 
The end of every place. 


If four dice be piled up at random on ⸗ 
horizontal plane, what is the probability that 
the pile will not fall down ? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 


Conundrums. 
tw" Woy is a man who stakes bis money 
in a gambling-bouee like a ster? Ans.—Be- 
cause be’s an asterisk (are-to-risk), 
car” Why is en accepted suitor like a cri- 
minsl? Ans.—Because he ought to be trans- 








ted. 

car” Why is a person esking questions the 
strargest of all individuals? Ans.—Because 
he’s the queriet ? (queerest). 

(ar Why ie your elder brother like grass 
in a meadow ? Ans.—Because he's past your 
age (pasturage). 
ar” When is a tragedian like a sable bird 
of the crow species? Ace.—When he's s 
ravin’. 

(ay When does a gambler resemble 4 
stingy manstabar? Ans.—When he orders 
something up and goes it alone. 


Answers te Last. 
METAGRAM—Bar, car, ear, far, jar, oar, 


war, ter. 
WORD SQUARE— 
ED 
RE 
E N. 
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Cur FLowens.—The first thing to be con- 
sidered in arranging cut flowers is the vase. 
I¢ itis scarlet, biue, or many-colored, it 
must necessarily conflict with some bue ia 
your bouquet, Choose rather pare white, 
green, or transparent glase, which allows 
the deiicate stems to be seen. Brown Swise- 
wood, tiiver, browse, or yellow straw conflict 
with nothing. The vase must be subordi- 
nate to what it holds. 

A bowl for roses. Tal!-spreading varet 
for gladiolus, fern, white lilies, and the like. 
Cups for violets and tiny wood flowers. Bas- 
kets for vines aud gay garden blesoms. A 
aan r-lover ew im time collect shapes and 
siz s to suit each group. 

Colors sbouli fe blended together with 
—* tints, of which there are 

—whites, pa teader 

which basements Le babe, celmeces, ond 
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The exhalation of moistare by trees pro- 
daces cold in the air by atetracting the latent 
heat from it, This lowering of the tempera- 























